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THE TRAGEDY OF 
King Richard the third. 

Containing, 

His treacherous Plots again ft his brother Clarence : 
the pittiefull murthcr of his iunocent nephewes : 
his tyrannicall vfurpation : with the whole courfe 
of his detefted life, and mo ft deferued death. 

As it bath bcene lately Aded by the 

Right honourable the Lord Chatnber- 
lainchisferuants. 



_ AT LONDON 
* 1 n ” tcd h Y Valentine Si ms', for Andrew Wife, 

dwelling in Paules Chuch-yard, at the 

Signe of the AngclL 
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ttfer Richard Duke of Glocejler filar . 

Ow is the winter of our difeontent. 

Made glorious fummer by this fonne of Yorke: 
And all the cloudes that lowrd vponourhoufe, 
J n the deepe bofornc of the Ocean buried. 

Now areourbrowes nound with victorious wreathes* 
Ourbruifed armes hung vp for monuments. 

Our fterne alarmes changd to merry meetings, 

Our dreadfull marches to delightfull meafurcs. 
Grim-vifagdc warre,hath fmoothde his wrinkled front, 
And now in freed of mounting barbed freedes. 

To Fright the foules of fearefull aduerfaries. 

He capers nimbly in a Ladies chamber. 

To the lafeiuious pleating oFa loue. 

But I that am not ihapte for fportiue tricked. 

Nor made to court an amorous looking glailc, 

' I that am rudely ftampt and want loucs maiefty, 

Toftrut bcforca wanton ambling Nymph: 

I that am cuttaild of this faire proportion. 

Cheated offeature by diffembling nature, 

DefbrmdjVnfini (lit, fent be fore my time ' 

Into this breathing world fcarcc halfe mSde vp» 

And thatfo lamely and vnfafliionable, 

T hat dogs barke at me as I halt by them : 

Why I in this wcake piping time of peace 
Haue no delight to pafle away the time, 

Vnlefle to fpie my lhadowin the funne. 

And defcant on mine owne deformity: 

And therefore fince I cannot prooue a louer 
To enter tainc thefe faire well fpokendaies* 
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T he Tr^edy 

J am determined to prooue a villaine, 

Anc! hate the i,dlc pleafurcs of thefe dales: 

Plots hauc I laid indutfHouj dangerous, 

B) drunken Prophefies, li be la and dreamev 
To fet my brother Clarence and the King 
In deadly Irate the one againft the other. ° 

And if King Edward be as true and juft, 

As I am fubtilc, falfc,and trecherous: 

This day fhould Clarence elofely be mewed vp, 

About a Prophecy which fiies that G. 

Of Edwards heires the murthcrers /hall be, 

Diuc thoughts downc to my foule, inter Clarence with 
Heere Clarence conics, „ ga rdofmen . 

Brother, good dayes, what mcancs this armed gard 
That vvaites vpon your grace? 

CUr. His Maiefly tendering my perfons fafery hath ap* 
fonted *• 

Thisconduftto conuay roe to the tower, 

Glo. Vpon wbatcaufe* 

CU. Bccaufe my name is George. 

Glo Alacke my Lord that fault is none of yours. • 
lhould for that commit your Godfathers? 

O belike his Maiefly hath forne intent 
T hat yc u fhalbe ne w chriftcned in the Tower, 

But vvhats the matter Clarence may I know? 

Cla. Yea Richard when I know ; for I proteft 
Asyet I doe not, but as lean lcarne, 

He Barkens after Prophecies and dreames, 

And from the crofle-ro wc pluckes the letter G: 

And faiesa wifird told him that by G, 

His ifluedifinhei ited fhould be. 

And for my name of George begins with G, 

It followcs in his thought that I am he. 

Thefe as I learne and fuch like toiesas thefe, 

Haue moued his highnes to commit me now. 

Glo. Why this it is when men arc rulde by women, 

Tis not the King that fends you to the tower* 

My Lady Gray his wife, Clarence tis (he, 

. " That 



of Richard the third, 

That tempers him to this extremity. 

Was it not /he and that good man of wor/hi ppe 
Anthony Wo'oduilc her brother there , 

That made him fend Lord Haftings to the towen 
From whence this prefent day he is de!iucred> 

We are not fafe Clarence, we are not fife 
C/4 By hcauen l thinke there is no man is fecurde. 

But theQueenes kindred ’and night-walking Heralds, 
Thattrudge betwixt the King and M.ftrefTe'Shore 
Heard ye not what an humble fuppliant ’ 

Lord Haftings wasro her for.his deliuery. 

Glo. Humbly complaining to her deity, 

Got my Lord Chamberlaine his liberty. ; * 

He tell you what, Ithinkeitisourway , 

If we willkecpc infiuour with the Kin*, 

1 o be her men and weare her liuei y. ° 

Theieakus oreworne widdowand "her feife 

i'rem^ t f 0Ur *7° thel ‘ ^ them g en tle Woh^n, 

Arc mighty gofsips m this monarchy 

M V'fchw Graces both to pardon met 

Th^ ,Cfty n! i.^ re,§htly Siuen ,n c ^arge, 

Vo 

L °° trCafon mjn ’ we fa v the Kin* 

Is^fiandMertuous , and his noble Queene° 

Aril / T Shor f 1 Wlfc hath a prety foote 

And th7t th^ Pealing tonguct 

How f 3 yyoaimf^n C yll^den C ya1^tl?ls^ C ^ entle ^ 0t!^, ' 

He that dotli nau.ht with tJ?*™ Sl " >r '’ 1 Kl1 lhcc f«llow> 

rofflcottfcr/nVS^e^ md wi ^ c for - 
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■f The T rigedy 

CU. We know thy charge Brokcnbury and will obey, 

Glo. We are the Queenes abiects and mud obey. 
Brother fare vv e 11,1 w i 1 1 vnto the King, 

Andwhatfoeuer you will imploy mein. 

Were it to call King Edwa rds widdo w lifter, 

1 will performe it to enfranchife you, 

Meane time this deepe difgrace in brotherhood. 

Touches me deeper then you can imagine. 

CU. I know it plcafeth neither ofvs well: 

Glo . Well,your imprilonment lhallnot be long, 

I will deliuer you or lie for you, 

Meane time haue patience. 

CU. Imuft perforce; farewell, Exit C Ur. 

, Glo. Go treade the path that thou (halt ncrc returnc 
Simple plaine Clarence I doeloue thee fo. 

That I will llioi tlv lend thy foule toJicauen, 
Ifheauenwiil take the prelcntac ourhands: 

But who comes here the new deliuered haftings? 

Ent er Lord Ha flings, 

Hajl. Good time of day vnto my gratious Lord: 

Glo, As much vnto my good Lord Chamberlaine: 

Well are you welcome to the open aire. 

How hath your Lordfhipbrookt imprilonment? 

H afl. With patience (noble Lord)as prisoners tnufb 
But i thall liue my Lord to giuc them thankes 
That were the caule of my imprilonment. 

Glo. No doubt, no doubt, and fo lhal Clarence too, 

For they that wetc your enemies are his. 

And haue preuaild as much on him as you . 

Hafl. More pitty that the Eaglclhould be mewed. 
While keihts andbuflards prey sitliberty. 

Glo. What newes abroad ? 

Haft. No newes fo bad abroad as this at home: 

TheKing is fickly,wcake and melancholy. 

And his Phifitions fcarc him mightily. 

Glo. Now by Saint Paul this newes is bad indeed?^ 

Oh he hath kept an euill diet long. 

And ouermuch confumedhis royall perfon, 

' K ' Tis 



efRkhdrH the third. 

Tis very grieuous to be thought vpon: 

What is he in his bed? 

Hdfl. He is. 

Glo. Go you before and I, will follow you. Exit Raff. 
He cannot liue l hope, and muft not die. 

Till George be packt with poll horfe vp toheauen. 
lie in to vrge his hatred more to Clarence, 

With lies well fteeld with weighty arguments, 
Andiflfailenotinmy deepe intent, 

Clarence hath not an other day to liue 

Which done, God take King Edward to his mercy, 

And lcaue the world for me to bulTell in. 

For then He marry Warwicks yongeft daughter : 

What though I kild her husband and herfathcr. 

The readieft way to make the wench amends. 

Is to become her husband an d her lather: 

The which will I, notall lb much forloue. 

As for another fecret clofe intent. % ' 

By marrying her which I muft reach vnto . 

But yet I run before ray horle to market: 

Clarence ftill breathes, Edward ftill hues and raignes, 
When they are gone then mufti count mygaincs. Exit. 

Enter Lady ^inne "With the hearfe of Harry the 6. 
Ladygin. Setdowne fetdowne your honourable lo 
If honor may bclhrowded in a hcarle, 

Whilft I a while obfequioufly lament 
The vnrimejy fall of vertuous Lancaftcr: 

Poore kei-cold figure ofadioly King, 

Pale alhes ofthehouleof Lancafter^ 

Thou bloudlefle remnant of that royall bloud, 

Beit lawfnll that Iinuocatethy ghoft. 

To heare the lamentations ofpoore Anne, 

thy Ed ward, to thy flaughtered Ibnne, 
otabd by the lelfelame hands that made thefc holes, 

Lo in thofe windowes that let fooith thy life, 

1 powrc the helplcfle balme of my poorc eies, 

r r n u ^’ e ^ anc * t ^ 3at ona d= thefc fatall holes, 
f ur “ tbe heart that had the heart to doe it. 

More 






YheTragedy 

More dire full hap betide that luted wretch, 

That makes vs wretched by the death oftheer 
Than I can wilh to adders, fpiders, toades. 

Or any creeping veNomde thing that hues. 

Ifeuer he hauc child abortiue be it, 

Prodigious and vntimely brought to lights 
Whole vgly and vnnaturall afpeft, 3 
May fright the hopcfull mother at the view. 

-Ifcucr he haue wife, let her be made 
As milerablc by the death of him, 

As I am made by my poore Lord and thee. 

Come now towards Chertfey with your holy loadc 
T aken from Paulcs to be interred there:" 

And Hill as you arc weary ofthc waight, 

Reft you whiles I lament King Henries corfe. * 

Enter Glocefler. 

Glo, Stay you thatbearc the corfe and fet it downe. 

La. What blackcmagician coniures vp this fiend. 

To Hop dcuoted charitable dcedcs. 

Glo. Villaine fet downe the corfe, or by S.Paule* 
lie make a corle of him that dilobeics. 

Gent. My Lord, ftand backe and let the coffin paffe. 

Glo. Vnmanerddog,fland thou when I command, 
Aduance thy halbert higher thanmybreft 
Or by Saint Paul Ilcflnkc thee to my loote, 

And fpurne vpon thee begger forthy boldncs. 

La. What doe you tremble, are you all afraid i 
Alas, I blame you not, for you arc mortall. 

And mortall eies cannot eridurc the diuell, 

Auauntthou drcadfull minifterofhcll, 

Thouhadft but power oucr his mortall bodv, 

His loule thou canft not haue, therefore be gone. 

Glo. Sweete Saint, for Charity be not fo curft. 

La. Foule Di ucll, for Gods lake hence & trouble VS nob 
For thou haft made the happy earth thy hell: 

Frld it with curling cries and deepe cxclaimes. 

If thou delight to vie w thy hainous deedes, 

Behold this patterns of thy butcheries. 



Oh 



if Richard the third. 

Oh gentlemen fee, lee dead Henries wound es. 

Open their cbngealdmouthes and blecdc afreln. 

Blulh blufh thou lumpe of foule deformity. 

For tis thy prefence that exhales this bloud, 

From cold and empty vcines where no bloud dwells. 

Thy deed inhumane and vnnaturall, 

Prouokesthis deluge moft vnnaturall. 

Oh God which this bloud madeft,reuenge his death, 

Oh earth which this bloud drinkft, rcuengc his death: 
Either heauen with lightning ftrike the murtherer dead. 
Or earth gape open wide and cate himquicke. 

As thou doeft ftvallow vp this good Kings bloud. 

Which his hell-gouernd arme hath butchered. 

Glo. Lyiy you know no rules of charity, 

Which renders good for bad,blefsings for curfes. 

Lady. Villaine thou knovyeft no law of God nor mans 
Js[o beaftlb fierce but knowes Ibtne touch of pitty. 

Glo. But I know donfe, and therefore am no bcaft. } ! 
Lady Oh wonderful! wheri L)iuels tell the troth, 

G/*,. 'More wonderfull when Angels are fo ang<y 
Voutfafe dcuine perfection of a woman. 

Of thefe luppofed euils to giue me leaue, 

By circumftancc but to acquitemy feife. 

La. Vouchfafe defufed infection ofa man, 

For thcle knownc euils but to giue me leaue, 

By circumftancc to curfc thy cur fed feife. 

Glo. Fairer then tongue can name thee, let me haue 
Some patient Icilure to excufc my felfe. 

La. Fouler then heart can thinke thee thou canft make 
No excufe currant but to hang thy feife. 

Glo. Byfuchdefpairef Ihbiild aoctife my feife. 

Lad. And by delpairing fliouldft thou ftand excufd’. 
For doing worthy vengeance on thy feife. 

Which didftvnworthy flaughter vpon others. 

Glo. Say that I flew them rrdt . 1 
La. Why then they are aot dead, 

But dead they are, and diuelilh Haue by thee. 

Glo. I did not kill your husband. 
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%1;e&r4gcdp. &s£. : 

' La. Why heisaliuell bavb ail ■■':') 

G/o. Nay,Iic isdeadimidfiaiaeby.Edvfards hand. Q 
Lti. In thy foule throat thpulicfl, Qnccne: MargarctCuy 
Thy bloudy faukhicn finokingin his bioud. 

The which thoy pace didft kendagainft her.brcft, 

But that thy brothers beat afidetbe point,. 

g/o. I was prouokyd by her Ifaiinderous tongue* . i 

Which laid their guilt ypop my guikleflc fbouldcrs. ""> ; 0 
La, TIiou waft prouoked bv thy bloudy roinde. 

Which ne-uerdteam-t on ought hut butcheries, . •{ 

Didft thou not kilkhis King. Glo. I grant yea. 

Dpfelt grantme hedgho^e epen god gwrtt me too 
Thou xnaieft.be danind for. chatAvicked deede, ' 

Oh he was gendejinilde, and Vertuous. 

Clo, The fitter for the King ofHeauen that hath him. 

La, Ke.isin heauen where thoufiialtneuercom^ 

Glo. Let him thankc me that, Iiolpe tofend him. th-het/l 
For he was fitter fpr that placcjthgij^ffljf jv-. rr'. I jjjfJ ; . 0 
La. And thou y nfit ; % gny pJaceBukbclIL <>v*HQ *> ’ 

g/o. Yes one place els jfypu willhcafe me n^nte*jt. . t 
La. Some dungeon. Your bedchamber. . oV 
La, 111 reft betide the chamber where thou licft, 

gU. So will it Madame till I he with you# ; <r!wi) vh 

La. I hope fm , 

G/o. I know fo, but gentle Lady Anne, 

T o lcaue this keen incounter of our wits. 

And fall fomewhat into a flower methode: 

Is not the caufer of the timeles deaths, 

Ofthcfe Plantagenets Henry and Edward, 

As blamefull as the executioner. , 

La. T hou art the caufe and moft accuf ft ;eft*e<ft ,, { j 
G/o, Your beauty was the caufe of that effeft, 

Your beauty which did haunt me in my fleepc: 

To vndertakc the death ofail the world 

So I might reft one hourc in your ftveete bofbme. 

La. If I thought that I tell thee homicide, 

Thefc oailes fhould rend that beauty from my cheekes. 

W> Thefe eies could neuer indurc fyveet beauties wrack, 

' ~ ~~ You 
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tf Richard tkethirdc 

You fhould not blemilh them if I ftood by: 

As all the wotld is Gheered by the fontie, 

So I by that, it is my day ,my life. • , , , 

La. Blackc night ouerfhadc thy day,aod death thy life. 
Glo. Curfe not thy felfe faire creature, thou art both. 
La. I would I were to be reuenged on thee.’ 
do, Itis a quarrell raid vnnaturaUV 
To be reuengd on him that loucth you. 

La. It is a quarrell iuft and realonable, 

To be reuengd on him that flew my husband. 

do. He that bereft thee Lady of thy husband. 

Did it to heipe thee to abetter husband. r : , t ■ 

La, His better doth not breath vpon the earth. 
clo. Go to, he hues that loues you better then he could. 
La. Name him. do. Plantagcnet. 

La. Why that was hee. 

G/o. The felfcfatnc name but one of better nature. 

La. Where, is he. Sheeftiutthathimi-i > T 

do. Heere, 1 ,v 1 :*•! 

Whydoeftthoufpitteatme. } 

La. Would it were mortal! poifon for thy fake. 
do. Neuer came poifon from fp fwectc a place. 

La, Neuer hung poilbn on a fouler toade. 

Out ofmy fight thou doeft infeAnay.cies. . 

Glo. Thineeies fwectc Lady haue infefted mine. 

' La. Would they were bafiliskesro ftrike thee dead. 

Glo. I would they were that I might die at once. 

For now they kill me with a liuing death: 

Thofe eies of chine from mine haue drawen falttcares, 
Shamd>their afpett with ftore of childilh drops: 
Ineuerfucd to friend nor enemy,- f ^ cr! . ;j f 

My tongue,could neuer learne fwectc (nothing words: 

But now thy beauty is propofde my fee: 

My proud heart fucs and prompts my! tongue to fpeake# 
Teach not thy lips fuch fcoxne^ for they wcie made 
For kiffiug Lady rot for fiich contempt. - ! 

Pthy teucingefull heart cannot forgiue, 

w here l lend thccetbi* fhaepe pointcdlworot ' • ) 
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The Tragedy 

Winch if thou pleafc to hide in this true bofeme^ 
Andletthefoule forth that adoreththee: A. 

J laic it naked to the deadly ftroke, : -• j J , 

And humbly beg the death vpon my knee. ! .>1 

Nay, doe not pawfe, twas I that kild your husband, A~> 
Buttwasthy belfUtythatprouokcd me: .. j .s» v \ 

Nay now difpatch twasIthatkiidKingHenry: I ,<Ao 
Buttwas thy heaueoly face that fet mean: Hercfie lettfkU 
T ake vp the (word againc or take vp me, thefrvorA , 1 

La, Ari/e diflembler, though I wifih thy death* 

.1 will not be the executioner. \ V. , 1 

Glo , T hen bid me kill my fclfe* and I will doeit,' 

Id. 1 bane already. A id :cr i ■ 

G/oi Tulh that Avasin thy rage: : v! ,o3 oO 

Speakeitagaine, and euen with' the word, • vr. r /1 
That hand which for thy louc did killthy louc, 1 W 
Shall for thy loue, kill a farre truer loue: IT 

To both their deaths fhalt thou be acceflary. .id W 
La. I would I knew thy heart. . ’ ,o\0 

do. Tis figured in my tongue, s. d. • dy i '-' r 
Ld. 1 ftare hie both are falfe. c 7- 7 

do. Thenneuer was man true, q r -•••■• .oki 

Id. Well, well, put vp your fword. f. . . | 

do. Say then my peace is made. li : 1 v. . : v-O 

Ld, That /hall you know hereafter. . To ' 

do. Butfhalllliueinhope. J.; ; d d.-oW 

Ld. Allmenlhope liuefo. . i .AO 

do. Voutftfe to weare this ring. dj 

Ld. To take is not to giue. V'T* 7 <ab oiouT 

do. Looke how this ribgincompafTeth jhyfinjjdr, ; rid 
Euen fo thy breaft inclofeth my poorcbearrioJ bam isoan ~ 
Weare both oftheni for both oftbem are thine*: ugrioi vM 
And if thy poore dcudted1uppliar.tniay . t rl vclj . nnivAi 
But begone fauourat thy^tptiousband, 

Thou doeft confirme his happincS foreuer, 

Ld. Whatisiti.' k; ; -nwilbr'i ml Je-t ybt -, r 

do. That itwoulipleafethee ieaueiliefe-fed^^tgn'e^ 

To him that bath ihbre ca«fctobc^ hfcmmekaaH rM di 
~ * -- And 
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of Richard the third. 

And prefently repaire to Crbsbi&place, 

Where after I haue folenmly interred 
At Chertfie monaflery this noble King, h i : 

And wet his graue with my repentant tearei, 

I will with all expedient dutic fee you: 

For diuers vnkno^vne rcafons, I befecch you 
Grant me this boone. „• d- - 
L*. With all my heJait, and much it ioies me too, 
Tofeeyouarebecdraelfopcnitent: .-r. • ' o <>*. 

Trefsill and Barkley go along with me. 
do. Bid me faicwcll. 

Ld, Tis more then you deferue: 

But fince you»teachmehow<to flat ter you, 

Imagine I haue f aid ftrewclLalready, Exit, 

do. Sirstakeypthejdorfc. <y- 1 • •- 

■yer . Towards Chertfie hoble Lord. 

.do.' No>to white Friers there attend mycomming. 

Was euerwoma.fi in this humor woed, Exeunt. manttGl. 

Was euet vyoi>Mrii 0 ;thishuinorwdhne} 

lie haue hejv but I. vyil.hnot keepe lief long'.-* 1 

What I that kild her husband andhij'father,'fi 3 v 
To take hepjn her hearts extreameft hate: ' ■ 

With curfcs in her mouth » tearesin her eies, • 

The bleeding witnefle of her hatred by » 

Having God, her confcience, arid thefe bars againft me: 
And Inothing to backemy fuite at all, > - ! d 

But theplaine Diuell and diflembling looked 
And yet to win her all the world to nothing. Hah 
Hath /he forgot already that braue Prince'' 

Edward, her L^rdwJhora.Ifome three months fince, • 
Stabd in my angty,^toode atTewxbery, 

^C^lier^d ^ louelier gentleman, ■>■■■' - ' 

Pramd ir^ theprodigality of nature: • 

Yoiing, yaUartf » wife,and no doubt right royalh 
Thefpacidus world canubt agaiir* afFoord: 
^dwill^e.^r debafe-hereyes onme 
That cropt the golden pn'mc of this fweete Prince, 

And made '■{<' • * -V 
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My fclfci to be, a merueilous proper man. 

He be at charges for a looking glafle. 

And entertajp? fqme (core or two of taylers, 

To ftudy faffiions to adorae my body, • o • 

Since I am crept in favour with my felfe, 

I will maintained with fbmc little coft; r? • 
Butflrft l!e turne yon fellow in his graue, 

Andthenrcturnelamentingtomyloue. ' ' - 

Shine out fairc funne till Ilaaue bought aglafle. 

That I may fee my fhadow as Ipaffe: exit. 

Enter Queened tordtijnen, Cray. , ’ ■ 

K‘ Hauepatience Madame, thercs no doubt his Male- 
Wiilfoone recoucr hissaceuftomed health. 

Gray In thacyou brookc it, ill it makes him worfe, 

T herefore for Gods lake entertaine-good comfort 
And chccre his jgracc quick arid mery words, 

QJL If he were dc*arf what would betide of me. 

Ry. No other harrnc butlofleof fuchaLord. 

Q*L The Ioffe offuch a Ldrd includes allharme. 
pG ; I he hesuefis hatie bleft you with a goodly fonncs 
To be ycur comforter when he is gone. '•>’ V ‘ 

Q#, Oh he is young, and his minority 
Js put vnto the truft of Rich. Glocefter> ts : ui.-v i - 
A man that loucsoot me nornone of you. ogio . 

EJ- Isitcqn<-ludedhc.fhallbeprot^^i*f 1 : 

Q«; Itisdcternjinde^netcoocludiMtyetJc’' ' ' ; 

But foie muff beifthe Ijung tnifc^rry: bn (tkHttrBiiel^ Ttarb) 
Here come the Lprdsof Buckingham anffDarby. 
Good tipae ofday vrito your royalkgJacc. 

Dar. Goff make ydur Maicftyioyfufl asyoU'hkue been. 
Q«> ThcCounteffe RichmonffgooffmyTo: of Darby? 
To y our. good praiers wil 1 fcarccly fay, Artien:- 3c |o. * 

Yet Darby notwithftandihgifocejyour wife >’•' 



10 



20 



30 






80 



90 



100 

I 




| 

1 



tf Rkhardibeibi&i) \ t 

Andloaes^t^ibeybugbodLoiiaill^fef'i'i how tio • - 

I hate not you for her proud arrogance. -t 

D*r. I doe bcfeech you either no: belefelie 
7’lic enuious (Lundcrs ofher falfe accufsrs, 
Oriffhebeaccufdc irb(;ruG report; 1 - 

Beare with her weakens vyhiclil thinke proceedes ■ 

From wayward fickneffe,ahd no grounded tnalice. 

Ry. Saw von the King to. day, my Lo: of Darby; 

Dar. But now the Duke of Buckingham and 1 
Came from writing his Maiefty. 
qil . With likelihood of his aniehdment-Lorff? ■ 

R«ci Madame good hope, his Grace: fp'eakesthee'ffWV, 

$3' God grant him health, did you confer with him! 1 

wc He defires to make attonefneht 
Betwixt the Duke of Gloceftcr and your brothers. 

And betwixt them and my Lord chambtriaifte, - ' 

^ them to Jxis royal] prcfence- ’c\0 

Would all weyo well, bridthat will neuer be. 

I feare our happines is at the highcftl '*■ Enter Glocefter* 

Glo. They doc me wrong and I will not epdure it. 

Who are they that complainesvnto the King, 

That I forfbptj} am fterne and loue them not: 

By holy Paul ^qy loue his gracehut lightly, 

I hatfill his eares with fuchdifcentious rumors? ; 

Becaufe I cannot flatter and fp^kefaire, r ; 

Smile in mcnsfaces, fmoqthe., dccen/e and cog, 

Ducke with french nods and apifh courtefic, 

1 mud be held a rankeyous erliinyn i ;>: 

Cannot a plaine man liue and thinke no harme, 

But thus his fimple truth muff be abufde, 

cy hlkenflieinfinuatiag iackes? 
g* 1 ,' ^ ° whom in all this prefence fpeakes your Grace; 

, 1 ° t ] lee that haft nor honefty nor grace, 
ien iaue I iniured thee , when done thee wrong, 

r thee or thee or any of your.fa<ftion: 

/ w V a S Ue ^Po n y ou all. Hisroyall perfbn 
Car, ° ni G° d P r ^rue better then you would yviffi) 

Cannot be quiet fcarce a breathing, while. 
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ThtTr*gefy: : -- 

But you ffluft Wiiblc him with lewd complaints. * r : 

Qu, Brother ofGloceftcr, yoH miftake the matter: 

The King of his ewne royal 1 difpoficion, 
Andnotprouoktby any fuiterelfc, 

Ayming belike at your mteriour hatted. 

Which in your outward actions Oievve sit felfc. 

Again ft my kindred, brother, and my (elfc: t:m '* 

Makes him to fend that thereby he may gather • 

Thegrouhd ofyourill will ahdto retnoueic. 

Glo , I cannot cell, the world is growen fo bad ' ^ 

That wrensmak'epraywhcre Eagles dare not pcarch. 
Since eueryiackeb^camca Gentleman: *■ 

T hcr-c* many a. gentle per fbn made a Iacke. . , ‘ 'iy 

C^. Come .come , we know your meaniiig Brother Gl., . 
You enuy my aduancementand my friends, 1 : ~ 

God graunt yrsneuer may haue neede ef you*' : A ' 1 . 

Glo. M eane.timc God' grants th at we hauemtt He J bf 
Our brother is imprisoned by your ffieahei 1 , 

My felfe difgract, and the nobility ;1I< 

Held in contempt, whilft many faire promotions, 1 
Arc daily giuen to cnoble thofc 
Thatfcarce fbme two daies fince were worth a noble. 

By him thatraifdeme to this careful! heightj' 

From that contented! hap which tanioyd,!'-' ; 

Ineucr did incenfe JhisMaiefty 

Againft the Duke of Clarence: but haue' Beene, 

An earneft aduocateto pleade for him. 
MyLordyoudocmeftiamefulliniury, ; ‘ 

Falfely to drawmeinithcle vile fhfpefts. : ; . ' • * 1 
Glo. Y ou may dciiy that you wefe not the cauffc, 

Ofmy Lord Haftings late imprifonmeht. 

By*. She may myLord. - 

Glo. She mayLo:Ryuersj why who knowes not (ol 
. She may doc more Sir then denying th.it: 

She may helpe you to many faire preferments. 

And then deny her aydinghaiid therein, . ' “ 

And lay thofe honours on your high deferts. 

What may (he not 3 (he may, yea marry (nay fhc. ' 
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'Enter Q«- 

Margaret. 



of Rich Atdtbi ihfrd* 

Ky. What mary may (he. _ 

Glo. What mary may (he, marry with a rung, 

A batchclor, a handfome ftnpling too. 

Iwis your Grandam had a worfer match* 

qu. My Lo: of Glocefter.I haue too long botne 
Yourilunt vpbf aiding* and your bitter fcoftes, 

By heauen I will acquaint his Maiefty 
With thofe grofe taunts I often haue endured: 

I had rather be a countrey feruantmaid. 

Tlicn a great Queenc with this condition. 

To be thus taunted, fcorned,and baited at: 

Small ioy haue I in being Englands Queenc. - - d 

Qu^Mxr, And lefned be that final, God I befeech thee, 
Tlwlioiiour, ftatc, andfeateisdue tome. 

Glo. Whatf threat you me with telling ofthe King,* 

Tell him andfpare not, lookc what 1 haue find,} 
x will auouch in prefence ofthe King: | 

Jis time to fpeakc, my paines are quite forgot. 

Ou. Mar . Out diucll I remember them too well, 

. Thou fleweft my husband Henry in the tower, 
AndEdward fay poore fonne at T euxbcry. 

Glo. Ere you were Queenc, yea or your husband King, 

1 was a packhorfe in his great affaires, 

A wcedc^out ofhisproud aduerlarics, 

A liberal! mwardcr of his friends: 

Toroyalizchisbloud I (pile rome owne. 

Qu.M*r. Yea aftd much better bloud then his orthme. 

Glo. In all which time y 9 u and your husband Gray* 

Were faftiousfor the houfc ofLancafter: 

And Ryucrs,fo were you* was net ypur, husband 
In Margarets hj&taile at Saint Albpncs ftiJnc: 

Let me putin your i*Midesi ifyoui-s forget 
What you haue bcgpe ere now, and what you are® 
Withall,what 1 haue been, and what I am. 

Qu t MaV A ffiurtlicrptis nij^ine* and Co ftill thou art.. 

Glo. Poorc;Ciarcncs did forfake his father Warwicke, 
Yea and foifwore himfelfe (which IeCu pardon.) 

Q2-M4. Which God reuenge* 

c do. 
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Glo. T o fight on Edwards party foV the crovvifc, '< . ?Jf 
And for his meede poors La: he is mewed vppo; 

I would to Godiny heart were flint like Edward*, 

Or Edwards foftartdpi‘tifulllike tnine, 

Iamtoochikiilh, foohikforHiis world. If . y 

Qu^Ma. Hie thee to hell for lhartle and leaue the 'World 
Thou Cacodemon, there thy kjngdonie is. 

Ejy. My Lo:ofGiocefferirt thole bufie daies> 

Which here you vrge to prduc vs enemies, 

W'e followed then our Lo: our la wfull King, 
Sofhouldweyou’ifyoafliouldbc'ourKing. • ’ 

Glo. Iff fhoulcl be? I bad rather be a pedler, 

Earre be it from my heart the thought of it. 

Qj. As little ioy my Lord as you fuppofe 
You ftr6uldcnioy, weie you this countries King, 

As little loyonay you fuppofe in me, 

T hat I enioy being the Qucene thereof. 

Q «; M. A little ioy cnioies the Qgeene thereof^ 

For 1 am (he and altogether iaylefie. 

) can no longer hold me patient: f 

Heare me you wrangling Pyrats that fall out. 

In fharing that which you haue pild from me: 

Which of you trembles not that lookes on me? 
lfnot,that I being Qucene you bow like filbie&s, 
Yctthatby you dcpofdeyou quake like rebels: 1 
O gentle vilfainc doe not turne away. 

Glo. Foule wrinckled witch w hat makft thou in my fights' 
But repetition of what thou haft tnard, 

That will!! make before I let thee go: 

A husband and a fori thou oweft to me* < . -i: • 

And thou a kingdome,all of youallegeance: 

The forrow that! haue by right is yours* 

And all the pleafures you vfurpe arc mine. 

Glo. The curfe my noble father laid on thee* 

When thou didft crowne his warlike browes with paper*. 
And wi th thy fcorne drewft riuers from his eiCs, 

And then to dric them gau’ft'thc Duke a clout* 

Steept in the faultlefle bloud of pretty Rutland: 
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tf Richard the thirds 

His curfes thenfrombitternes of foule 
Denounft,againft thee, are all fallen vpon thee. 

And God, not we, hath plagde thy bloudy deedc. 
j Qtr So iuft is God to right the innocent. 

Hdji. O twa* the fouleft deede to flaic that babe, 

And the molt mercilcfle that euer was heard ofv 

Bju. Tyrants therafclues wept when it was reported. 

Dorf. No man butprophccicdrcuengcforit. 

Buck. Northumberland then prefent wept to fee it. 

QW; M, What? were you fnarling all before I came, 
Ready to catch each other by the throat. 

And turne you all your hatred now on me? 

Did Yorkcs dread curfe preuaile Co much with heauea. 
That Henries death my louely Edwards death. 

Their kingdomes lofTc,my wofull banifhmeot, 

Could all butanfwcrc for that pceuifh brat? 

Can curfes pierce the clouds and'enter hcauen? 

Why then giue way dull cloudes to my quicke curfes: 

If net, by war, by furfet die your King, 

As ours by murder to make him a Ki ng. 

Edward thy fbnnc which now is Prince of Wales, 

For Edward my fbntie which was Prince of Wales* 

Die inhis youth by like vntimcly violence. 

Thy felfc a Que ene, for me that was a Qucene, 

Outliuc thy glory like my wretched felfe: 

Long maieft thou line to waile thy childrens lofle, 

And fee another as I fee thee now 
Dcckt in thy rights, as thou art ftald in mine: 

Long die thy happy daics before thy death. 

And after many lengthened houres of griefe. 

Die neither mother, wife, nor England* Queenc: 

Riuers and Dorfet you were (landers by, 

And fo waft thou Lo: Haftings whenmy fonne 
Was ftabd with bloudy daggers, god I pray him, 
Thatnoneofyou may liue your naturall age, 

Ijutby fome vnlookt accident cutoff. 

Glo.. Haue done thy chirme thou hateful! w ithred hag. 

And icaue out the ftay dogSr.thou flialt hear me 

C 2 p.Kcce- 






TheTrtJed? 1 ^ 

Ifheauen haue any grlcuous plague in ftore, • ^ J rdh f* ?;H 
Exceeding tbofc that I can wilhvpon thee: 

O let them ktepe it till chy finnes be ripe. / 

And then hurle dovVne their indignation 
On thee the troubler of the poore Worlds peace: 
Thewormeofeonfcience ftill beghawthylbule. 

Thy fricudsi’jfpeft for traitors while thou lined, 

And takedeepe traitors for thy deareft friendsc 
N« fleepe. dole vp that deadly eye of thine, 

Vnleile it be whilefl forne tormenting dreame 
Affrights thee with a hc'l of Ygly dutch. 

Thoueluifh markt abortiue rooting hog* 

Thou that Wjift leald in^yy nariuity 
The flauc ofnatufje, aipthc fomic ofhell. 
Thouflauudcrdf thy mothers heauy wonibe, 

Thou lotlred iflaie ofthy fathers loynes, »• r. 
hou rag of honour, thou dete fted, &c. 

'Margaret, 
vtchaid. Glo. Ha. 

Qjf.iJi. I call thee not. 

Glo, Then I cric thee mercy, for I had thought 
That thou hadft cald me ail tbefe bitter names. 

q»,M. W hy fo 1 did, but look: for no reply, 

O Let m e ma k e t h e pc r i o d to my c urle .> 
clo, Tis done by me, and ends in Margaret. (fclfe; 
q«. Thus haue you breathed your cm fe again fl your 
Qu.M- Poore painted Queene.vainc flounfh of my for- 
Wny drew ft thou fugeron that bottled fpider, (tune 
Whofe deadly vvtb enfnareth thee about? 

Foolc foole ; thou vvhetft a knife to kill thy felfe. 

The time will come that thou (halt wifh for me, 

To hclpe thee curfe that poife nous hunchbacks: toadc. 

Haft. Falfc boading woman, end thy frantike curie, 
Left to thy harrae thou meue cur patience. 
q^M. Foule ihame vpon you, you haue all mott’d mine, 
BJ.Wcte you well lenfd you would be taugheyour duty. 
Q^M. Tofcruemewcil,youalIfhoulddocnicduty, 
Teach me to be your Qucenc, and you my fubiefL; 
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ef Richard the third. 

O ferueme well, and teach your lelues that duty. 

Dorf. Difpute not with her, the is lunarique. 
q^U. Peace Mafter Marques you arc malapert, 

Ypur fire-new Ibmpc of honour is fcarfe currant; 

Othat your young nobility could iudge. 

What twerc to loofe it and be mifcrable: 

They that ftand high hauc many blaft to ("hake them. 
And if they fall they da Hi themfciucsto pieces. 

Clo. Good counfell marv , learnc it learne it Marques 
Dsr. It toucheth you my Lo: afmuch as me. 
do. Yea and much more . but I was borne fo high, 
Ouraiery buildeth in the Cedars top, 

And dallies with the winde,andfcorues thefunne. 

M. And turne s the lun to lhade, alar, alas, 

Witncs myfbn, now in the (hade of death, 

Whofe brtght outfhining bcames, thy cloudy wrath 
Hath in eternal! darkenes foulded vp: 

Your aiery buildeth in our aieriesncfl:, 

O God that feeft it, docnotfufferie: 

As it was wonne with bloud, loft be it fo. 

Buck. Hauc done for Ilia me, ifnot for charity. 

Q«; M. Vrgc neither charity nor fhame to me, 
Vncharitably with me haue you dealt, 

And ihamefully by you my hopes are buccherd, 

My charity is outrage, life my ihame, 

And in my ihame, ltill liue my forrowes rage. 

Bud>. Haue done. 

QM. O Princely Buckingham, I will kifle thy hand 
In figne of league an8 amity with thee: 

Now fairc befall thee and thy Princely houfe, 

T hy garments are not fpotted with our bloud, 

Nor thou within the compafle of my curie. 

B tic. Nor no one here, for curfes neuct pafle 
Ths lips ofthofethat breath them in theaire. 

Q^M. He not belecue but theyafeend the skie, 

And there awake gods gentle lleeping peace. 

O Buckingham beware of yonder dog, 

Looke when he fa wnes, he bites, and when he bites, 
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The Tragedy 

His venome tooth will racklc thcc to death, 

Hauc not to doc with him, beware of him; 

Sinnc, death and hell , haue let their markes on him. 

And all their minifters attend on him. 
g/o. Wliat doth flic fay my Lo: ofBuckingham? 

Bite'’. Nothing that I refpeft my gratious Lord. 

Qw,. M. W hat do eft thou fcorne me for my gentle coun- 
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luuiuwiuciucioun 

And iooth the diucll that I warne thee from 
Obut remember this another day. 

When he /hall fplit thy very heart with forrow. 

And fay poorc Margaret was a prophetefle: 

Liuc each ofyou the fubiefts of his hate. 

And he to your,and all ofyou to Gods* "Exit, 

Hdft. My haire doth ftand on end to hearc her curfes- 
By tt. And fo doth mine; I wonder fhees at liberty. , 
g/o. I cannot blame her by gods holy mother. 

She hath had too much wrong, and I repent 
My part thereof that I haue done. 

QA* I neuer did her any to my knowledge: 
g/o. But you haue all the vantage of this wrong. 

I was too hoat to doc fornc body good. 

That is too cold in thinking of it now: 

Marry as for Clarence he is well repaid. 

He is franckt vp to fatt ing for his paincs, y 

God pardon them that are the caufc ofit. 

R>». A vertuous and a Chriftianlike conclufion, 

To pray for them that haue done fcithc to vs. 

^ G/o. So doe 1 euer being well aduifdc. 

For had I curft, now 1 had curft my felfe, 

C dtef. Madam his Maiefty doth call for you. 

And for your Grace, and you my noble Lo: 

Qtt, Catesby we come, Lords will you go with vs. 

By. Madame vve will attend your grace. Exeunt man.BJ. 
g/o. I doe the wrong, and firft began to braulc 
The fecret nnfehiefes that I fet abroach, 

1 lay vnto the grieuous charge ofothers: 

Clarence whom I indeed haue laid in darkenes, : 

I doc beweepe to many fimplcgulj; 

Name- 




ef Richard the third. 

Namely toHaftings, Darby, Buckingham, 
Andfiyitisthe Quecne and her allies, 

That ftirre the King againft the Duke my brother. 

Now they belceue me,and withallvvhet me. 

To be reuenged on Ryuers, Vaughan, Gray: 

But then Ifigh.and with a piece of feripture.* 

Tell them that God bids vs doe good for euill: 

And thus I clothe ray naked villany. 

With old odde ends ftolncout of holy writ, 
AndfeemeaSaint when mod I play the Diuell: 

Butfoft here come my executioners . .Enter Executioners. 
How now my hardy ftout refolued mates. 

Are you now going to difpatch this deedc. 

Execu. We are my Lord, and come to haue the warrant. 
That we may be admitted where he is. 

gIj. It was well thought vpon.I haue it here about me. 

When you haue done repairc to Crosby place ; 

But firsjbe Hidden in the execution, 

Withall, obdurate, doc not hcare him pleade, 

For Clarence is well fpoken, and perhaps. 

May, moue your harts to pit ty ifyou marke him. 

Bw. Tulh fcare not my Lo:we will not ftand to prate 
1 alkcrs are no good doers be affined: 

"We our hands, and notour tongues 
G . Your eics drop milftoncs when foolcs eics drop tears, 
1 like you lads, about your bufines. Exeunt. * 

Brel \A7U i t Enter C!arence » 'Rrokeniury . 
cl. ^ h y looker your grace foheauily today 
Oh I haue paft a miferable night. 

So full of vgly fights, of gaftly dreames, 

I haras I am a chriftian faithful! man, 

J would not fpend another fuch a night. 

W i P rTr fC !° bu F a world of happy daics. 

So full ofdifmail terror was the time; 

r) aT was 7 our ^ rcarn ^ 1 long to heare you Cell it* 

a. Me thoughts I was imbarkt for Burgundy. 

And rainy company my brother Glocefterf 
w no from my cabbine tempted me to walkc, 

V poiy 







TleTr/igedf 

Vpon the hatches thence we lookt toward England, 
And cited vp a thoufand fcarefull times. 

During the wars of Yorke aodLancafter: 

That had befallen vs, as we paft along, 

Vpon the giddy footing of the hatches: 

Me thought that Glocefter ftumblcd. and in ftutnbling^ 
Stroke me that thought to flay him ouer board, 

Into the tumbling billowcs of the mainc. 

Lord. Lord, me thooght what paine it was to drowne* 
What dreadfiiilnoifc of waters in my eares, 

What vgly fights ofdeath within my eics: 

Me thought 1 favve a thoufand fcarefull wracks. 

Ten thoufand men, that filhes gnawed vpon. 

Wedges ofgold, great anchors, heapes ofpearlc, 
Inefl:imablcftones,vnu3lucdIewcls, 

Some lay in dead mens fculs, and in thole holes, • i: ' 

Where eics did once inhabite, there were crepC 
As twere in fcorne of eies reflecting gems. 

Which woed theflimy bottome of the deepe. 

And mockt the dead bones that lay feattered by. 

Brok^ Had you fuch leifore in the time of death, 

To gaze vpon the fecrets of the deepe? 

CUr. Me thought I had. for ftill the enuious Aloud 
Kept in my foule, and would not let it fooith, 

Tofeeke the emptie vaft land wandering aire. 

But finothered it within ray panting bulke. 

Which alrnofl burft to belchit in the fca. 

BroS^ Awakt you not with this fore agony. 

C/a. O no, my dreatnc was lengthned after life. 
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< f Richard the third* 

A flsadow like an angettin bright hairc, . 

Dabled in bloud, and hcfquakt out alowd, ' 

Clarence is come, falfe. fleeting, periurd Clarence, 

That ftabd me in thc fieldby Tcuxbery: . y, . 

Seaze on him furies,' take him to your torments. 

With that rae thoughts a legion of foule fiends 
Enuirond ine about, and howled in mine cares 
Such hideous cries, that with thevery noife 
I trembling, wakt, and for a fcafon after 
Could not beleeuc buethaf I.was inhell* 

Such terrible impreffion made the dreame. r .. ■ . 

Bro. No mameile my Lot though it afftightedyou, 
Epromifoyou, Iamafiaid.co.heare ( you tel! it. 

CU, OBrokcnburvThaue done thofc things. 

Which now bcarc euidfnjeeagainft ray foule ■:! < 
ForEdwardsfake.andfeellowhc requites me. 

I pray thee gentle keeper ftaybynacj 
My foule is hcauy,and I faine would fleepe. 

Uro . Iwill my Lo: God giuc your Grace good reft, 
Sorrowe bteafce feafons. and repofing bowers 
Makes thenightmoming,andthe noonetide night. 
Princes haue but their titles for their glories. 

An outward honour,for an inward toile. 

And for vnfelt imagination,.’; 

They often fceic a world of reftlcfle cares: 

So that betwixttheir titiesandilowe names. 

There* nothing differs but the outward fame, oi . 

The murthererr enter. 

In Gods name what areyou.and ho w came you hither? 
Exeat, I would fpeake wit i i Clarence, and! came hither 
Bro. Yea;areyoufobriefe.. (ontnylegs. 

2 Exe. Ofir, it is better to bebriefe then tedious, 

Shew him our commasfion, talke no more. He readeth it. 

Bro. I am inthis commanded to deliuer 
The noble-Duke of Clarence to your hand*, 

Iwill notteafonwhatiitncanthereby, ; , v - 

Bccaufe I \Vilbc guiltles of the meaning: 

Here arc-thc kcics, there fits the Duke a fleepe, 
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11c to his Maiefty,andieerti;fiiehfsiGraco,nj; :»hl wobefft A 
That thus I haue. rcfigod roy -charge td you. uoid n »' 

Ear t. Docfo,itis arpomr®f.wifddomc.,' tic.- 



2 What ihall.Ifl&:him astbeflcepesii; oat ! 1; 

1 No theUihc'wdlYstytt&u dondctrwardlyr ■! •, o sss;' 
When he wakes. aluoiro iiotgol s zlriguodj am actfi dtfys 

2 Whenkewakesy pi bslwofl t he. mods sta hnciitml 

Why foole he ihaHncuerwaketill cheiudgement dayrhi; 

I Why then hewiUfkjk wc ftabd/him (Tecping. . 

The vrgingof diat;wordIudgeaicnt> hath bred 1 : O 
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A kind of remoefcim me.': 

1 Whatatt thou Jtfraid. 

2 Not to kt 1 1 him haumga warrantforir,but to be dandi 
For killinghim,fcom which no warrant can defend vs.' 

1 Backe to die Duke ofGloceftcr.tcll him fo; /bui A r 

2 I pray thee ftaya whilct-l hopemy holly hum or wilt 
Changc.twas wont toholdmcbut while onc'vvouldtcl xx. 

1 How doeft thou fccic.thy fclfenowJf. :>L(inmcd 

2 Faith fotnc certain edregs of confidence are yet With 

R e rr. c m be r ou r re wa r.d .when the deede is done. 
Zounds he dies, I had forgot the reward. r.\ M 
Where is thy confcienct now? :: ri.oic-iU 

In the Duke of Gloceflrcrs purfe. - J s.vnrv • ( \ 
So when he opens his purfe to giue vs our reward^ 

Thy co nfcicnce flies out, • or ; ■.•..'. V 

2 Let it go,theres few or none will entertaine it, oZ 

1 How if it come to thee agame? ;• •-» 'T 

2 He not meddle with it, it is a dangerous thing. 

It makes a man a coward: A man cannot Beale, 

But it aceufcth him: he cannot fweare, but it checks hiilV 
jHc cannot lie with his neighbors wifc,but ic.de tcfls • ' 
Him. It is a blufhing fhamefaft fpirit, that mutinies 
In a inansbofbmc : it filsone full of obftacles, 

It made me once reftore a purfe of gold that I found, 

It beggers any man that keepes it: it is turned out of ail 
Townes and Ci tries for a dangerous thing, and eucry 
Man that meanes to line wel, cndcuors to trull to 
T o hitnfclfc, and to hue without it, 

I Zounds 



cf RkhaMthtfhirtl. 

1 Zoundsit iscubvnow at my elbowc perfwadingrae 

Not to kill the Duke* , ; i 

2 Takq the diucll in thy minde , and bclceue him not. 

He would infinuatc with thceto roaktfthccfigh. . ■ f 

1 Tut.I am ftrong irtfraud* he canoot preuailc with me, 

I warrant jdrecittftfoo i t 

2 Spoke like* stall fellow that iclpe&s his reputation. 
Come fhallwe to this geerc. 

1 Take him ou?r the coftard withthchilts of thy (word. 
And then wewilfhop hirain the maluifcy But ia the next 

2 Oh excellent dcuiee* make a fop of him, (roomc. 

1 Hark< he ftirs, lhall I ftrikei >i 1 !• . . 

2 No, frrft lets reafbn with him. 

CU. Where, art thou keeper, giue me acup of wine. - 

1 You (hall haue wine enough my Lo: anon. 

C/a. In Gods name what art thou, 

2 Amanasyouare. fi,;o . 1 ' - fl - / : f 

C U. Bnt not as I am, royall . 

2 Nor you as we ate, loyall. 

Cl*. Thy voice is thunder, but thy look es arc hurnb/e- / 
2 My voice is now the King$,my lookes mine owtacf; 
CU. Ffpw djirkly, and how deadly doeft thou fpeakes 
Tell me who are you, wherefore come you hitherjd • rnrl 7/ 
.Am. To, tp, to, 

CU. Tomurthermc. Am. I. 

CU. Y ou fcarcely haue the hearts to tell mefo, . ■ y 

And therefore cannot haue thehcarts to doc it, :'--l 

Wherein my friends haue Ioflfcndcd you-? b 

1 Offended vs you haue not, but the King. 

CU. I fhaibc reconcild to him againc. 

2 Ncucr my Lo: therfore prepare to die. 

CU. Are you cald foorth frosniout awotld of men r ; 
To flay the innopent; what is my offence . 
Wherearcthecuidcnccthat doeaccufc me: y, v J ' 

What lawftjllqucft hauc giuentheir. verdift vp 
Vnto the frowning Iudge, or who pronounft 
The bitter fcnteOc.e°fpoorc;Clarence death, ' : l 

Before I bc^c«itpjftby.<;ourfe-of Jaw ; 

D i. To 
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Toflircatenitre with death/ iyinoft.vnJ&wftlfjsbniiQS , 

I charge you a? you hope to haue redemption;*! Dr’ 03 
By Chrifh dearc blcud Died for our gr ieuous fihnes. 
That you deparrahcHay no hands'etnrae, ’hr 
The deede you vudertakc is damnable, .: ! i ; ! . 

1 What vve will doe, we doevponconrnian'dpii ■ t 
0i5»Andfatthatdradj€<}mnia(Tdbd,i»<IierKthg. q'' 
CUr. Erronious V aflai 1c, thegreat King ofKin<*S} 

Hath in thetablesafhis’law commanded, ' ^ str.' 
That thoulhaltdoeno murder, and wilt thou theft 
Spurt* rt his ed*ft, and fulfills mans? f> ) c. >'■ ~ v i ! 1 1 
Takeheedc, for he holds vengeance in ; his hands, 
Tohurle vpon their heads that breake his lav\H • 

2 And that fame vengeance doth he throw on thee 
For falle forswearing, and for murder too: 

Thou didft rccciue the holy fact’amenr. 
Tofightinquarellol thehoufe ofLanciaftcf, 

1 And like a traitor to the name of God. H . 
Didft breake thatvowe, and with thy trec-herous blade 
Vnripft the bowels ofthy foueraignes fonne. 

2 Whom thcu wort IvvOrnc-to therilh and defend. 

I Hqto tanft thou vrge Gods dreadful Law toys. 

When thou haft broke it mlbdeaTe degree ? 1 

CU. Alas, lor whole fake did I that ill deede. 

For Edward, for my brother forhis fake: 

Why firs, lv fcnds y e not to niurder me for this, 

Forin thisfinnc-h«isasdeepeas'f>t ’ i-m; .■ 

If God will be rcueftgtfd •f&rrbrsdefcde. 

T akc not the quarrel! from his powerful! anne, 

He needesno indire^ noTlawiefTfeeQurfej! ?cdi.dl i 
Tocutofifthofethathaito^ffcddedhim. i . 

1 W'ho made thee then r&bloudy minifies 
WhcngallantfpringmgiluauoPlantage'neti - f * li >' 
That Princely Nouice wasftrbke dcad by thee? 

Cl * 4 My brothers foue,. the d-iuclhand iuyfage.**^" 
1 Thy brothers Ioceythe diuell and thy fault 
Haue brought vs hither now to murder th'fcfet < 

CU. Ohifyoulouc my brother hate npme, 




ef Richard the third, 

I am HR brother, and I louc him well: 

]f you be hirdc for meede , go backeagaine. 

And I will fendyou to my brother Gioceftcr, 

Who will reward you better for my life, 

Then Edward will for ty dings of my death. 

2 You are dcceiuUyour brother Gioceftcr hatesyou. 
CU. Oh no, he Idues me, and he holds rae dcarc,' 

Go you to him from me. 

I ,fo we will. 

Cl ’<*, Tell, him, when that our princely father Yorke, 
Bleft I is three fonnes with his victorious arme: 
Andchargd vs from hisfbule, toloue each other. 

He little thought of this deuided friendihip. 

Bid Gioceftcr chinke of this, and he will weepf. 

,Aftx. I, rail ftones as he lcflond vs to weepe. 

CU. Odoenotflaunderhimforhciskind. 

1 Right as foow in harueft, thou dcceiu’ft thy felfe, 
Tis he hath fent vs hither now toflaughter thee. 

Cla, It cannot be, for when I parted with him. 

Hcbugd mein his armes, and fwore with fob*. 

That he would labour my dcliuery. 

2 Why fo he doth, now he dcliuers thre. 

From this worlds thraldome, to the foies of heauen, 

I Makes peace with God, foryoumuft die mvLo: 
Haftthou that holy feeling in thy fcule, 

Cb counfell me to rnake my peace" with God j 
And art thou yet to thy owne foule fcblihdc, 
i hat thou vvi ! t wtx with God, by mutdrih <r me s 
Ah firs, confider, he that fet you on 

I o doe this deede, will hate you for this deede ' 

• 2 What fiiall we doe ? 

CU. Relent, and faue yourfoules. 

I Decent, tis cowardly and womaniftu 
CU. Motto relent, is beaftly,fauage, diuclifh, 
v 1 1 lend, I fpic forae pitty in thy lookes: 

J->n 11 tnyeye.be not a flatterer, 
ooie tl.c.i oa my fide, and istreatfortne. 

A begging Prince, what begger pittas not? 

* " I> 3 
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I I thus, and thus: if this wil not feme He ftatj ! 

11c chop thee in the malmcfcy But } ih the next roonte.: !c "01 
1 Abloudy deede and defperately performd. 

How faine like Pilate would 1 wafh my hand, 

Of this molt grieuous guilty murder done. ■ 

1 Why r d<aciT: thou nothelpeme, : :: 

By heaucus the Duke fliall know how flacke thou art; 

1 I would he knew that 1 had faued his brother. 

Take thou the fee, and cell him what] fay. 

For I repent me that the Duke is flame. * Exit. 

I So doe not ], go coward as thou art: 

Now nnufl I hide his body, in foriichole, 

Vntill the Duke fake order for his buriall: 

And when I Jjaucmy. ineedc I muft away. 

For this will cut, and here I muff hot flay. Exeunt. 

Enter King. Queene, Ha fttngt ,Ryuers, Dorpt,&-c. 

Kin. So, now 1 hauc done a'goad dales worke. 

You peeres continue tills yoitcd league, 
i euery day cXpcrtan Eiijbaflagc 
From my redeemer to redeeme me hence: 

And now m peace my foulc Ihall parr from heauen. 

Since I hauc fetmy friendsat peace on earth: 

Riucrsand Haftings. take each others haiid, 1 
Differnblc not vour hatred, fweare your loue. 

K' u - By heauen, my heart is purgd from grudging hate, 
And with my hand I fcale my ti ue hearts loue. 

Haft. So thriue I as t-fruely fweare thelikc. 

Kin. Take heedeyou dally not before your King, 

Leaf! he that is the fupremc King of Kiiio-j, 

Confound your hidden falfhood and award’ 

Either ofyou'to be the others end. 

Haft. So profper I, as I fweare perfert loue. 

Riu. And I, as I loue haftings with my heart. 

Kin. Madame, your-felfe arc notexempt in this. 

Nor your fon Dorfet , Buckingham nor you, j 

You haue beenc factious one againft the other: • 

Wife, Ipue Lo: Haftings, let huh kiflc your hand. 

And what you doc,doc 1 1 vnfaincdly. 1 

FIcrc Haftings I will neucr more remember Our 
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Our former hatred fo thriue land mine. 

Dor ■ This enterehange of loue, I here proteft, 

Vpon my part.ftialbe vnuiolablc. 

Haft. And fp fweare I my Lord. 

Kin. Now princely Buckingham fealcthou this league 
With thy cmbraccments to my wiucs allies, 

And make me happy in your vnity. 

Bmc . When euer Buckingham doth turne his hate, 

On youor yours, but with all duteous loue 
Doth chcrifh you and yours, God punifh me 
With hate, in thofc where I expert moft lone. 

When I hauc moft ncede to imploy a friend, 

And moft allured that he is a friend, 

Dcepe, hollow, trecherous, and full of guile 
Be hcvnto me, this doe Tbegge ofGod, 

When I am cold inzeale toyou or yours. 

Kin. A pleafing cordiall Princely Buckingham, 

Is this thy vow vnto my fickly heart: 

There wanteth no w our brother Glocefter here, 

To make the perfert period of this peace. Enter Gloceft, 
Buc. Ayd in good time here comes the noble Dulcd 
Glo. Cood morrow to myfoucraigne King & Qucene, 
And Princely peeres, a happy time of day. 

Kin. Happy indeede as we hauc fpent the day: 

Brother wc haue done decdcs of charity: 

Made peace oh enmity, faire loue of hate, 

Bctwecnc thefe fwellmg wrong infcnced peeres. 

c/#. Ablcfled labour , my moft foueraigne liege, 
Amongft this princely heape, ifany here 
By falfc Intelligence or wrong furmife, 

Holdmc a foe, if I vnvvittingly or in my rage, 

Hauc ought committed that is hardly borne 

By any. in this prcfcnce, I defirc 

To reconcile me to his friendly peace, / 

Tis death to me to be at enmity. 

1 hate it, and defire all good mens loue. 

Fitft Madam I intreatc true peace of you, 

Which I will put-chafe with my dutious fcruicc. 

Of 
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Ofyou my noble Coolen Buckingham, 

It eucr any grudge were logdc betweenc vs. 

V you Lo: Riucrs, and Lord Gray ofyou, 
i bat all without defert haue frovvnd on me, 

Dukes, Earles,Lords, gentlemen, indeed ofall; 

I doc not know that English man aliae. 

With whom my foule is any iotte at oddes , 

More then the infant that is borne to ni ff ht: 

I tlianke my God for my humility. 

QL A holy day fhall this be kept hereafter, 

3 would to God all (i rites were well compounded* 

My foueraigne liege I doe befecch your Maicfty, 
o take our brotaer Ciarejicc to your Grace* 
cfo. Why Madame , haue I ©fired loue for this. 

To be thus fcorned in thisroyallprcfcnce? 

Who knowes not. that the noble Duke is dead, 

1 ou doe him iniury to fcorne his coi fc. 

Who knowes not he is dead? who knowes he is* 
Qfi- All feeing heaueo, what a world is this? 

Bu( k; Lookc I fo pale Lo: Dorlct as the reft? 

Dor. 3 my good L:and no one in this pretence. 

But his red couler hath forfooke his cheekes. 

Kin, Is Clarence dead, the order was rcuerft. 

But he poore foule by your firft order died. 

And that a wingled Mercury did beare, 

Some tardy cripple bore the cou.iterraaund. 

That came tcplagto fee him buried: 

God grant that fomelefle noble, and leflc loyal], 
Neererin bJoudy thoughts, but notinblond: 

Defeiue not worfe then wretched Clarence did, 

And yet go currant ftoin fufpition. "Enter Ddrby. 

Eat. A boone iny foueraigne for my feruice done* 

Kin. I p:ay face peice, my fouleisfullofforrow. 

Z)(tr. I will not rife vnlefle your highnefle grant. 

Kin. Then fpeake at once, what is it thou demaundft. 
Ear. The forfeit foueraigne ofmy feruantshfe. 

Who flew to day a riotous gentleman. 

Lately attendant on the Duke of No, folkc. 

Kin. Haue 
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f Kin. Hatje 1 a tongue to doome my brothers death, 
And fiiall the fame giuc pardon to a flaue? 

My brothel flew no man, his fault was thought, 

And yet his puni foment was cruell death. 

Who fued to me for him? who in my rage, 

Kneeld at my fccte and bad me be aduifdc 
Who fpake of Brotherhood? who of loue? 

Who told me how the poore foule did forfake 
The mighty Warwicke, and did fight for me: 

Who tolde me in the field by Teuxbery, 

When Oxfordhad me downe, he refeued me. 

And faid deare brother ,liueandbea King? 

Who told me when we both lay in the field. 

Frozen almoft to death, how he did lappe me 
Eueninhis ownc garments,andgauc himfelfc 
All thin and naked to the numbcold night? 

All this from my remembrance brutifh wrath 
Sinfully puckt, and not a man ofyou 
Had’fo much grace to put it in my minde. 

But when your carters, or your waighting vaflailcs 
Haue done a drunken daughter, and defaftc 
The pretious image of our deare R edeemer. 

You ftraight arc on your knees for pardon pardon, 

And I vniuftly too, muft grant it.yoii: 
Butformybrother,notamanwould fpeake. 

Nor I vngratious fpeake vnto my felfe. 

For him poore fbule:The proudeft ofyou all 
Haue beene beholding to him in his life: Y 

Yet none ofyou would once pleade for hislife: 

Oh God I feare thy Iuftice will take hold 
On me, and you, and mine, and yours for this. (Exit. 

Come Haftings help me to my elofet, oh poore Clarence, 
g/o. This is the fruit of ratlines: markt you not 
How that the guilty kindred of the Queene, 

Lookt pale when they did heare of Clarence death? 

Oh they did vrge it ftili vnto the King, 

Godwillreuengeit. Butcomeletsin 

To comfort Edward with our company* Exeunt. 

E 





The Tragedy 

Enter Dutches of York?, -with CUrence Children. 

Soy. T ell me good Granam, is our father dead? 

Dut. No boy. (breaft* 

Coy. Why doe you wring your hands. and bcate your 
And crie, Oh Clarence my vnhappy fonne? 

Gerl. Why doe you looke on vs and lliake your head. 
And call vs wretches. Orphanes.caftawaies. 

If that our noble father be ahue? 

But. My prt ty Cofens, you mi ftake me much* 

I doe lament the fickneffeof the King: 

As loth to loofc him.notyour fathers death: 

It were loft labour, to weepe for one thats loft. 

Boy. Then Granam you conclude that he is dead, 

The King ray V ncklc is too blame for this: 

God will reuenge it, whom I will importune 
With daily praiers.all to' tbatcfFcft. 

But. Peace childrer, peace, the King doth louc you weli 
Incapable and fhallow innocents, 

You cannot guefle who caufde your fathers death. 

Boy. Granam we can: For my good Vncklc Gloceftcr 
Tould me, the King prouoked by the Queene, 

Deuifd impeachments to imprifon him: 

And when he tould me fo, he wept. 

And hugd me in his armc,and kindly kift my chccke, 
And bad me rely on him as in my father. 

And he would loue me dearely as his child. 

Dut. Oh that deceit Ihould ftcale fuch gentle fhapes. 
And with a vertuousvifard hide foule guile: 

He is my fonne, yea, and therein my fhame: 

Yet from my dugs he drew not this deceit. 

Boy. Tbinke you my Vnckle did diffemble Granam? 

Dut. I boy. 

Boy. 1 cannot thinke it, hark what noife is this. Enter the 

q k. Oh who lhall hinder me to waile and weepe? 

To chide my fortune, and torment my felfc? 

He ioinc with blacke defpaire againft my foule, 

And to my felfe become an enemy. 

Dut . What mcancs this feeane of rude impatience. 
qm^ To make an aft of tragicke violence; Ed- 




ef Richard the third, 

Edward, my Lord, your fonne our King is dead. 

Why grow the branches, now the rootc is withers? 

Why wither not the leaues,the ftp being gone? 

If you will liuc, lament: ifdie, be briefc: 

That our fwiftwinged foulcs may catch the Kings, 

Or like obedient fubiefts, follow him 
To hisnew kingdome of pcrpctuall reft* 

Dut. Ah fomuch intereft hauc I in thy forrow* 

As 1 had title in thy noble husband: 

I hauebewept a worthy husbands death, 

And lin’d by looking on his images. 

Bnt now two mirrours of his Princely fembUncc, 

Are crackt in pieces by malignant death: 

And I for comfort hauc but one falfeglalle. 

Which gricucs racwhenlfcc my fhame in him. 

Thou ar t a widdow, yet thou art a mother. 

And haft the comfort of thy children left thee: 

But death hath fnatcht my children from mincarmes. 

And pluck t two crutches from my feeble limmcs, 

Edward and Clarence, Oh what caufe hauc I 
Thcn.being but moity of my griefe, 

To ouergo thy plaints and drownc thy cries? 

Boy. Good Aunt, you Wept not for our fathers death. 
How can we aide you with our kindreds tcarcs. 

Gerl. Our fttherlefte diftrefle was left vnmoancL 
Your widdowes dolours likewife be Vnwept. 

Q«. Giuemcno help in lamentation, 

I am not barren to bring foorth laments: 

All fprings reduce their currents to mine eies* 
Thatlbeinggouerndby thewatry moane. 

May fend foorth plenteous tcarcs to drownc the world: 

Oh for my husband, for my eirc Lo: Edward. 

^imbo Oh for our father,for our dcare Lo: Clarence. 

Dut. Alas for both, both mine Edward and Clarence. 
Q What ftay had Ibut Edward, and he isgone? 

<stm. What ftay had we but Clarence,and he is gone? 
Dut. Whatflaies had I but they, and they arc gone? 

Q»* Was neucr Widdow, had fo dcarc a Ioffe. 

£ 2 \Amho 
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*Amho. W as neuer Orphanes had a dearer Ioffe. 

Du. Was neuer mother had a dearer Ioffe: 

Alas. I am the mother of thefe mones. 

Their woes'are parceld* mine are general!; 

She for Edward weepes , and fo doe I : 

I for a Clarence weepe, fo doth not fhe : 

Thefe babes for Clarence wccpe.and Co doc I: 

I for an Edward weepe, fo doe not they. 

Alas, you three on me threefold diftrefl, 

Poure all yourtcarcs>I am your lorrowesnurfe. 

And I will pamper it with lamentations. Enter docefl; 
G/.Madamehaue comfort, a! ofvshauccaufe, wM others \ 
To waile the dimming of our fhining ftarre ; 

But none can cure their harmes by wailing them, 

Madame my mother, I doe cric you mercy, 

Idid not fee your Grace, humbly on my knee 
I craue your blefsing. 

Du. God blcfie thee, and put meekenes inthyminde, 
Louc, charity, obedience, and true duety. 

Glo. Amen, and make me die a good old man, 
Thatsthe butt end ofa mothers bleGing; 

1 maruell why her Grace did leaueit out, 

Buckj. You cloudy Princes, and hart-fbrrovving peeres 
That beare this mutuall heauy lode ofmoanc; 

Now cheare each other, in each others loue: 

Though we haue fpent our haruefl ofthis King, 

We are to rcape the haruefl: of his fonne: 

The broken rancour ofyour high fwolne hearts, 

But lately fplinterd, kmr,and ioynde together, 

Muft gently bepreferu’d, cherifht and kept. 

Me feemeth good that with fome little traine. 

Forthwith from Ludlow the yong Prince be fetcht 
HithertoLondon,tobecrowndourKing. ’ . 

do. Then be it fo; and go we to determine* 

Who they fhjjlbe that ftraight fhal 1 port to Ludlow: 
Madame, and you my mother will you go. 

To giue your ccnfures in this waighty bufines, 
si tif. With all our hearts. Exeunt man, Glo. Buck, 

~ T " CBucki 
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Buck* My Lord whocueripurncics to the Prince, 

For Gods fake let not vs two flay bchinde: 

For by the way He fort occafion, 

A* index to the flory we late talkt of. 

To part the Qucenes proud kindred from the Kin*-. 

Glo, Myothcrfclfe,mycounfelsconfiftofy; ° 

My Oracle, my Prophet, my dcare Cofen: 

Hike a childe will go by thy diredion: 

Towards Ludlow then, for we will not flay bchinde. 
Enter two Citterns . 

1 Cit. Neighbour well met, whither away fofaft? 

2 Ctt. I promife you, I fcarcely know my feife. 

1 Heare you the newes abroad? 

2 1, that the Kingis dead. 

I Bad newes birlady, feldome comes the better, 

I feare, I feare, twill prooue a troublous world. Ent.dno- 

3 Cit. Good morrow neighbours. tberCitt . 

Doth this newes hold ofgood King Edwards death? 

I It doth. 3 Then mafterslooke to fee a troublous world 

1 ^ Gods S°°d grace his fonne fhall raigne. 

3 Wee to that land thats gouernd by a childe. 

2 In him there is a hope of gouernement, 

1 hat in his nonage counfell ynder him, 

Andm his full and ripened yeres himfelfc. 

No doubt (hall then and till then gouerne well. 

1 So ftoode the ftatewhen Harry the fixe 

Was crownd at Paris, but at ix. moneths olde. 

For rh^ C ? atC C °J n ° S° od ra y f"end not fo 

Wu!,I hlS | and W3S fdmou % enricht 
With gollitikc graue counfell : then the King 

Had vertw* Vnckteto proteflhis Gra«. B 

2 Sohaththis, both bythefatherandmother. 

n 3 k I r lt L WCrc the y al[ ca mc bv the father 
£'r / m ? hef <*“' "“neat all: ’ 

Aadth °f^ a,l S cr ' s r be n0t * 

And the Quccnes kindred hauty and proud, 
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And were they to be rulde, and not to rale. 

This ficltly land might folace as before. 

2 Come come, we fcarc the worft,all (halbe well, 

3 When cloudes appeare, wife men put on their dokess 
When great leaues fall, the winter is at hand: 

When the funne fets. who doth not looke for night: 
Vntimely ftormes, tnakemen expeft a darth: 

All may be w'ell : but if God fort it fo, 

Tis more then we deferue or I expeft- 

1 T iuely the foulcs ofmen are full ofbrcad: 

Yee cannot almoft rcafon with a man 

That Iookcs not heauily, and full offeare. 

3 Before the times ofehange (fill is it £b; 

By a diuine inftintt mens mindes miftruft 
Entiling dangers, as by proqfe we fee. 

The waters Iwell before a boiftrous flormc: 

But leaue it all to God: whither away? 

2 We arc fent for to the Iufticc, 

§ And fo was I , He beare you company. "Exeunt. 

"Enter Cardinall , Dutches of Yorke, Q*f*. youngTorke. 
Cat. Laft nigh: I heare they lay at Northhampton, 
AtStoniftratford will they be tonight. 

To morrow or next day, they will be here. 

But, I long with all my heart to fee the Prince, 

1 hope he is much growen fince laft I law him. 

QUj But I heare no, they fay my fonne of Yorke 
Hath almoft ouertanc him in his growth. 

Tor. I mother, but I would not hauc it lb. 

Hut. Why my youngColcn it is good to growe. 

Tor- Grandam, one night as we did fit at flipper. 

My Vncklc Riucrs talkt how I did grow 

More then my brother! quoth my Nnckle Gloceftcr, 

Small herbes hauc grace, great wccdcs grow apace, 

A nd fince me thinkes I would not grow lb faft: 

Bccaufe fweete flowers are flow, and weedcs make hafte. 

But. Good faith, good faith,the laying did nothold 
In hi m that did obieft the lame to thee: 

He was the wr etchcdft thing when he was young. 
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So long a growing, and fo leifurely, 

That if this werea true rule, he Ihould be gratious. - 
Car. Why Madame, fo no doubt he is. 

But. I hopelotoo, butyer let mothers doubt. 

Tor. Now by my troth ifl had beene remembred, - 
IcouldhaUegiucn iny Vnckles grace a flout, mine. 

That Ihould haue neercr toucht his growth then he did 
But. How my piety Yorke? I pray thee let me heare it. 
Tor. Mary they fay, my V nckle gre w Co fa ft, 

Thathe could gnaw a cruft at twohouresolde: 

T was full two yeares ere I could get a tooth. 

Gratiam this would haue hcene a biting ieft. 

But. I pray thee pre ty Yorke who tolde thee fo. 

Tor. Granam his nurfe. 

But. His nurfe: why fhe was dead ere thou wert borne. 
Tor. If t were not Ihe, I cannot tell who tolde me. 
q«^ A perilous boy, go to, you are too fhre wde. 

Car. Good Madame be not angry with the childe. 

Qu. Pitchers hauc cares. Enter Dorfet, 

Car. Here comes your lonne, Lo:M. Dorfet. 

What ne wes Lo: Marques? 

Bor. Such ne wes my Lo: as grieues me to vnfolde. 

Qa. How fares the Prince? j 
Bor. Well Madame, and in health. 

But, What is thy newes then? 

Bor. Lo: Ri uers and Lo: Gray are fent to Pomfret, 

With them, Sir Thomas Vaughan, pnfoners. 

Dut. Who hath committed them? 

Bor. The mighty Dukes, Gloccftcrand Buckingham. 
Car, For what offence. 

Bor. ,The luminc of all I can, I haue difcloleds 
Why, or for what, thefe nobles were committed, 

Is all vnknowen to me my gratious Lady. 

QUj, Ay me I lee the downfall of our houle, 

The tyger now hath ceazd the gentle hinde: 

Infulting tyranny beginnes toiet, 

V pon tnc innocent and lawlefle throane: 

Welcome deftruttion , death and raaflacre, 

I fee 
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I fee as in a mappe the ende of all. 

Du. Accurfed and vnquiet wrangling dales j 
Ho w many of you haue mine eics beheld? 

My husband loft his life to get the crowtie, 

Andtifcen vp and downe my Tonnes were toft: 

For me to ioyand weepe their gaine and lofle. 

And being feated and domeftike broiles, 

C leanc ouerblowne themlclues»the conquerourj 
Make warre vpon thcmfeIues,bloud againft bloud, 
Sdfeagair/ft felfe, Oprepofterous 
And frantike outrage* ende thy damned fpleenej 
Or let me die to lookc on death no more. 

Q& Come come my boy, we will to fanftuary; 

Hut. lie go along with you, 

Qjtj You haue.no caufe. 

Car. My gratious Lady go. 

And thither beare your treafure and your goods. 

For my part, lie refigne Vnto your Grace 
The feale Ikecpe, and fo betide to me, 

As well I tender you and all of yours: 

Come lie conduft you to the faixfhiary. Exeunt. 
The Trumpets found. inter young Trince]the Dukes of do* 
cejfer } and Buckingham , Cardinal ?, &<c. (ber. 

Buc. W clcome fweete Prince to London to your cham- 
c/o. Welcome deare Cofen my thoughts foueraigne, 

The weary way hath made you melancholy. 

Trin. No Vnckle, but our crofles on the way 
Haue made it tedious, wearilbme, and heauy: 

I want more Vnckleshere to welcome me. 

Glo. Swecte Prince, th e vntainted vertueofyour yeres, 
Hath not yet diued into the worlds deceit: 

Nor moi e can you diftinguifh of a man, 

T hen of his outward (hew, which God he knowes, 
Seldome or neuer iumpeth with the heart: 

Thofe Vnckles W'hich you want, were dangerous, 

Your Grace attended to their iugred words, 

Butlookt noton the poifon oftheir hearts: 

God keepe you from them , and from fuch falfe friends. 

• v- Trin. 
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fri. God keepime from falfe friends, but they wer noae, 
Glo, My Lo, the Maior of London come* to grecteyou. 
Enter Lori Maior. 

LoiU. God blefle your grace with health and happy daier* 
Trin. I thanke you good my Lo: and thanke you all: 

I thought my mother, and ray brother Yorke, 

Would long ere this haue met vs on the way: 

Fie, what a Hug is Haftings that he comes not 
To tell vs whether they will come, or no, (inter L.HaJt . 
Buck. And in good time, hef e comes the fwcating Lo: 
Trt. Welcome my Lo: what will our mother come? 

Haft. On what occafion, God he knowcs»not I: 

The Queenc your mother and your brother Yorke 

Haue taken fan<ftuary:The tender Prince 

Would fainc haue come with me, to meete your Grace, 

But by his mother was perforce withheld. 

Buc. Fie, what an indirect and pecuilh courfc 
Is this of hers? Lo: Cardinall will your grace 
Perfwade the Qucenc to fend the Duke of Yorke 
V nto his Princely brother prcfently? 

If/he deny, Lo: Haftings go with him. 

And from ber jealous armes pluck* him perforce . 

Car. My Lo: of Buckingham, if my wcake oratory 
Can from his mother winne the Duke of Yorke, 

Anonc expeCl him here : but if Ihe be obdurate 
To mildc entreaties, God in hcauen foi bid 
Wefhould infringe the holy priuiledge 
Of blcfledfanftuary,not for all this land. 

Would I be guilty of fo deepe a fume. 

Tuck. You arc too fcncclefTc obllinatc my Lo: 

Too ceremonious and traditionall: m 

Weigh it but with the groflenes of this age, 

Fou breake rot fanttuary in feazing him: 

The benefit thereof is alwaies granted 
To thofe whofe dealings haue defcrude the place. 

And thofe whe haue the wit to claimc the place. 

Lhis Prince hath neither claimed it, nor deferued it, 

Aud therefore in mine opinion, cannot haue it. 

F Then 
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The Tragedy 

Then taking him from thence that is not there, 
Youbrcake no priuilcdge nor charter there: 

Oft haue I heard of fanttuary men. 

But fari&uary children neuer till now. 

Car. My Lo: you lhall oucrrule my minde for once: 
Come on Lo: Haftings will you go with me? 

Kali. Igotr.yLord. 

Trin. Good Lords make all the fpcedy haft you raayt 
Say Vnckle Gloceftcr, if our brother come, 

Where fhall we foiourne till our coronation? 

do. Where it feemes beft vnto your royal! felfc: 

If 1 may counccll you,(ome day or two, 

Your highues/hall repofe you atthe tower: 
Thenvvnere youpleafe.and fhalbc thought moft fit 
For your beft health and recreation. 

Trin. I doe not like the tower of any place: 
Didlulius Caefar build that place my Lord? 

Cue. He did, my gratious Lo: begin that place. 
Which fince fuccceding ages haue reedified. 

“Prin. Is it vpon record, or els reported 
Succefsiucly from age to age he built it? 

Cue. V pon record my gratious Lo: 

Tri. But fay my Lo: it were not regi fired, 

Me thinkes the truth fliould liue from age to agc» 

As twere retailde to all pofterity, 

Eucnto the gcnerall all-ending day. 

Clo. So,wife,fbyoung,theyfaydoc neuer liue long. 
Tri. What fay you Vnckle? 

Clo. I fay without characters fame lines long: 

Thus like the formall vice iniquity, 

I morallize two meanings in one word, 

Tri. That Iulius Ccfar was a famous man, 

With what his valour did enrich his wit. 

His wit fet downe to make his valtire liue: 

Death makes no conqucft of thisconquerour. 

For now he hues in fame though not in life; 

, Jlc tell you what my Cofen Buckingham. 

Cue. What my gracious Lord! 



ef Rickard the third. 

frin.Ani if I liue vntilirbeaman. 

He winne our auncient right in France agaiae. 

Or die a fouldicr as I liude a King. 

Clo. Short Cummers lightly haue a forward fpring. 

"Enter yottngTorke, Haftings, Car AinaU. 

Cue. Now in good time here comes the Duke of Y orkc. 
Tri. Rich, of Yorkc how fares our louing brother} 

Tor. Well my dread Lo: fo muft I call you no w. 

Tri. I brother to our griefeas it is yours: 

Too late he died that might haue kept that title. 

Which by his death hathloft much maiefty. 

Clo. How fares our Cofen noble Lo: of Yorke? 

Tor. I thankeyou gentle Vnckle. OmyLo: 

You faid that idle weedes are faft in growth: 

The Prince my brother hath outgro wen me farre. 
clo. He hath my Lo: 

Ter. Andtherforeisheidle? 

Glo. Oh my faire Cofen, I muft not fay fo. 

Tor. T hca he is more beholding to you then I. 

Glo. He may command me as my foueraigne, 

But you haue power in me as in a kinfetnan. 

Tor. I pray you Vnckle giue me this dagger.- 
do. My dagger little Cofcn,withall my heart. 

Tri. A begger brother? 

Tor. Of my kind Vnckle that I know will giue, 

And being but atoy .which is no griefe to giue. 

Glo, A greater gift then that, lie giue my Cofen. 

Tor. A greater gift, O thats the fword to it. 

Clo , I gentle Cofen, were it light enough. 
y«r. O then I fee you will part but with light gifts. 

In weightier things youle fay a begger nay. 

Clo , It is too heauy for your Grace to wearc. 

Tor. I weigh it lightly were it heauier. 

do. W hat would you haue my weapon little Lord* 

Tor. I would, that 1 might thanke you as you call me. 

Clo. How? Ter, Little. 

Tri. My Lo: of Yorke will ftill be croflc in talkc: 

V ncklc your grace knowes how to bcarc with him. 

F 2 Tor, 
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Tor. Youmeane to bearc me ,not to beare with uaer 
Vnckle, my brother raockes both you and me, 

Bccaufe that I am little like aa Ape, 

He thinkes that you fhould bearc me on your (boulders. 

Buck: With what a fharpe prouided withe reafons, 
Tomictigatethe fcornc hegiueshis Yncklc: 

He pretcly and aptly taunts himfclfe, 

So cunning and To young is wonderful!. 

G fo. My Los wilt plcafo you pafle along. 

My felfe and my good Coofcn Buckingham* 

Will to your mother, to entreate of her, 

To racete you atthc tower, and welcome you. 

Tor . What will you go vnto the tower my Lo? 

Prin. My Lo: protestor needes willhaueicfo. 

Tor, I (hall not fleepe in quiet at the tower. 

Glo, Why, what (hould you fear e? 

Tor. Mary my Vnckle Clarence angry ghoft: 

My Granam tolde me he was murdred there. 

Tri. I feare no Vnckle* dead. 

Glo. Nor none that liue.I hope. 

Tri And if they liuc,I hope I neede not feart: 

But come my Lo: with a heauy heart 
Thinking on them, go I vnto the tower. 

Exeunt Vrin.Tor, Hdfl.Dorf.manet ,BJch. Buck. 

Buc. Thinkc you my Lo: this little prating Yorkc, 
Was not incenfcd by his fubtile mother, 

T o taunt and fcorne you thus opprobrioufly? 

do. No doubr,no doubt. Oil tisa perillous boy, 

Bold, quicke, ingenious, forward, capable, 

He is a!l the mothers, from the top to toe* 

Buc. Well, let them reft: Come hither Catesby, 
Thou artfwornc as deepely to effett what we attend, 

As dofely toconceale what we impart. 

Thou knovvc ft our reafons vrgde V] 



Cdtefi 



What thinkeft thou? is it notan cane matter 
To make William Lo: Haftings of ourmindc. 
For the inftalement of this noble Duke, 
Inthefeateroyallofthis famous lie? 
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r Caief. He for his fathers fake fo loues the Prince, 

That he will not bewonne to oughtagainfthim. 

Buck. What thinkeft thou then ofStanlcy what will he > 
Cat. He will dee all in all as Haftings doth. 

Buck: Well then no more but this: 

Go gentle Catesby, and as it were a farre off, 

Sound thou Lo: Haftings, how he ftands affe&cd 
Vnto ourpurpofe, if he be willing, 

Encourage him, and fhewhim all oar reafons: 

Ifhc be leaden, icie, cold, vnwilling,, 

Be thoufo too : andfo breake off your talke, 

And giuc vs notice of his inclination: 

For we tomorrow hold deuided counfels, 

Wherein thy felfe fhalt highly be eroploied. 

Glo. Commend me to Lo: William, tell him Catesby, 
His auncicnt knot of dangerous aducrfarics 
Tomorrowarc IetbloudatPomfretCaftle, 

And bid my friend fbrioy ofthis good newes, 

Giue Miftrefle Shore, one gcntlektffc the more. 

Buck: Good Catesby effeft this bufincs foundly. 
c f- JJ}' Sood Lo: botb * with all the heede I may. 

t. yotrn",!;“;£d myouCatoby 

Glo. At Crosby place there fhall you finde vs both. 

... ,* c ‘ r OVV u y n Lo: wbat we doe, if we perceiuc 

W r/ ,a rt 0: l ln > 5$ wwI not y ee| d ta our complots? 

Glo. Chop of his head roan, fome what we will doe, 

And looke when Iain King, claime thou of me 
The Earlcdome of Here for<^ and the moueables, 

Whereof the King my brother flood poffeft. 

do A CC JT m f that T P rom ' fc at y° ur Graces hands. 
Cornell, c °° C l° 53UC lt y cclf ^ c ^ w hh all vviliingnes: 
We mi j fU if PC bctimcs » that afterwards 
V- c may digcft ourcompiotsin fome forme. Exeunt. 

x X7 ul T * Me U en £'rto Lo: Hajlintt. 

W What ho my Lord. 4 

S? wb c » knockes at the dote. 

/• A meffenger from the Lo:Stan!ey . enter L.fJa/I- 

F 3 > Kofi. 
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Haft. Whatsaclocke? 

Me ft. Vpon the ftrokeoffoure. 

Haft. Cannot thy Mafter flcepc thefe tedious nights? 

Me ft. So it iliould feerae by that 1 hauc to fay : 

Firft he commends him to your noble Lordlhip. 

Haft. And^then, M eft And then he fends you word. 
He dreamt to night the bcare had rafte his heliue: 
Befidcs,he faies there arc two councels held. 

And that may be determined at the one, 

Which may make you and him to re we at 'the other. 
Therefore he fends to know your Lordlhips pica Cure:; 

II prcfently youwill take horfe with him, 

Andwith all fpeede pod into the North, 

To lhun the danger that his foulc diuincs. 

Haft. Go fellow go, returne vnto thy Lord, 

Bid him not fear e the feperated counfcls; 

His honour and my felfc arc at the one. 

And at the other, is my feruant Catesby: 

Where nothing can proceede thattouchcth v». 

Whereof I fhaU not hauc intelligence. 

T ell him his fcares arc fhallow, wanting inflance. 

And for his drcames,I wonder he is fo fond, 

Totruft the mockery of vnquict flumbers, 

To flic the boare, before the boare purfucs vs. 

We re to i neenfe the boare to follow vs, 

And roakepurfuite where he did meaneno chafer 
Go bid thy Mafter rife and come to me, 

And we will both together to the tower. 

Where lie fhall fee the boare will vfc vs kindety. 

Meft. My gratious Lo: lie tell him what you fay. 

Cat, Many good morrowes to my noble Lo: 

Ha ft. Good morrow Catesby, you are early ftirring, 
What newes what newes, in this our tottering ftatc? 

Cat. It is a reeling world indccdcmyLo: 
Andlbeleeueitwillneuer ftand vpnght, 

Till Richard weare the garland of the Realme. 

Haft. Howe? weare the garland? doeft thou ineane the 

Cat. Imy good Lord. ( cro £j£ 
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tf Richard the third. 

Haft. He haHCthis crowneofmine , cut from my fhcul* 
£re ) will fee the crownc fb foulc mifplafte : (ders 

J3ut canft tliQuguefTc that he doth ai me at it. 

Cat , Vpon my life my Lo:and hopes to find you forward 
Vpon his party for the game thereof, 

And thereupon he fends you this good newes, 

That this fame very day, your enemies. 

The kindred of the Quccne muft die at Pomfret. 

Haft. Indeedc I am no mourner for that newes, 

Bccaufe they haue beene ftrll mine enemies: 

But that llegiue my voice on Richards fide, 

Tobarre nay Matters he ires in true difeent, 

God knowesl will not doe it to the death. 

Cat. God keepe your Lord fhip in that gratious minde. 
Haft. ButI fhall laugh at this a tweluemonth hence. 
That they who brought me in my Matters hate, 

I liuc to looke vpon their tragedy: 

I tell thee Catesby. Cat. What my Lord? 

Haft. Ere a fortnightmake me elder, 

He lend fome packing, that yet thinlce not on it. 

Cat. Tis a vile thing to die my gratious Lord, 

When men are vnprepard and looke not for it. 

Haft. O Monftrous mouftrous, and fb fals it out 
With Killers, V aughan, Gray, and fo twill doe 
With fome men els, who thinke thcmfclues as fafe 
As thou, and I, who as thou knoweft aredeare 
T o Princely Richard, and to Buckingham. 

Cat. The Princes both make high account ofyou. 

For they account his head vpon the bridge. 

Haft, lknovt they doc, and 1 hauc well deferued it. 
Enter Lord Stanley. 

What my Lo: where is your boare- fpcare man? 

Fcareyou the boare and go fovnprouided? 

My Lo: good morrow: good morrow Catesby: 
You may ieft on: but by the holy roode. 

I doe not like thefe feuei all counccls I, 

Ht ft. My Lo: I hould my life as dearc asyou doe yours 
And neucr in my life I doc proteft * 
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Was it m ore pretious to roe then it is now: 

*1 hinkc you, but that I know our ftjtc fccure* 

I would be fb triumphant as I am? * /* • 

Stun, The Lords at Porofret when they rode from Len! 
^Vere iocund, and (iippofde their dates was lure, 

And they indeed had no caufo tonaidruftf * 

But yet you fee how foone the day oucrcaft, 

Thij fodaine fcab of rancour I mifHoubt, 

Pray God,I fay.Iprouc anecdeJeffe coward: 

But cooie my Lo: fhali we to the tower? 

lUji. I go: but day, heare you not the newes. 

This day thofe men you talkt of, are beheaded. 

Su. They for their truth might better wcare their heads. 
1 hen (ome that haue accufde them Wcare their hats* 

But come my Lo: let vs away. EnterHaJU n. 

Jlajl. Go you before, He follow prefcntly. (a TurSuant 
*%ft’ Well .met Hadings,how goes the world with thee? 
Tur. The better that it plcafc your Lo: to askc 
W <*/?. I tell thee fellow tis better with me now/ 

Then when I met thee lad where now vve mcete: 

Then was I going pi i foncr to the tower. 

By the fuggedion of the Quecnes allies: 

But now I tell thee (keepe it to thy felfe.) 

T his day thofe enemies ate put to death. 

And Iin better date then euer I was. 

Tur. God hold it to your honors good content. 

Ha/l. Gra mercy Hadings holdfpcnd thou that, Hr rim 
Tur - God faue your Lordlhip. {him his purfe. 

Haft. What Sir John, you are wel met, (Enter a prick. 
I am beholding to you for yourlad daies cxercife: 

Conic the next fabaoth and [ willcontcntyou. He-tthif- 
Enter Buckingham. ( pert in his eare. 

Euc. How now Lo:Chamberlaine,whac talking with a 
1 our friends at P omfret they doc need the pried (priefl* 
Your honour hath no fhritiing workein hand. 

Haft. Good faith and when I metthis holy man, 

j hofe mcnyoutalkc of came into mymindc: 

What, go you to the to wer my Lord? 

Back 
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Buck, I doe, but long I (ball not day 
I fogil rctume before your Lordlhip thence. 

H# Tis like enough, for I day dinner there. 

Buc^ Andfupperjtoo,althoughthouknoweditnot: 
Gome (hall we go along? ^ Exeunt. 

Enter Sir Rickard Rathjfe, with the Loi Ritters, 

Cray and faughan prifoners. 

Rati. Come bring foorththe prifoners, 

Ryu Sir Richard Ratline let me tell thee this: 

To day (halt thou behold a fubieddie, 

For truth, for duty, and for loyalty. 

Cray. God keepe the Prince from all the packc of you: 
A knot you are of damned bloudfuckers. 

Ryu. O Pomfret Pomfret, Oh thoubloudy prifon, 
Farall and ominous to noble peeres. 

Within the guilty clofure ofthy wals 
Richatd the fccond here was hackt to death: 

And for more flaunder to t.hy di (mall fou'e. 

We giue thee vp our guilticfle bloods to drinke, 

*V Cray. Now Margarets curfe is falnc vpon our heads: 
For ftanding by, when Richard dabd her fonne. 

Rjh. Then curd (be Hadings, then curd (he Bucking- 
Then curd (heRichard.Oh remember God, (ham: 

To heare her praiers for them as now for vs. 

And for my fiftcr, and her princely fonne: 

Be (atisfied dearc God with our tr.ue blouds, 

Which as thou knowcQ vmudly mud be fpilt. 

Rat. Come come difpatch, the limit ofyour linca is out. 

Ryu. Conae Gray, come Vaughan, let vs all imbrace 
And take ourlcaue vntill wc meete in heauen. Exeunt. 

Enter the Lor ds to C ounce U. 

Haft, My Lords at once the caufc why w? ate met. 

Is to determine of the coronation: 

In Gods name fays when is this royall day? 

Buc. Are all things fitting for that royall time? 

25if . It is, and wants but nomination. 

Ryu, To morrow then* I guefle a happy time. 

Buc. Who knowes die Lo: protestors mind herein? 

G Who 
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Haft. I thank’e hiS' loues me well; 

But for his fv.:-riK*fe m the ccr< ’rivton: 

I haue not* founded h?r9 wfftS w 

HisQraces plcatuio^^^^N^fy ' ; j oP 

But you my noble Eo^rtvi^iVinie the time, >1 

And in-thc Dtite^ bHbM^e : iBc g-Hfcttvy voice, 

Which 1 prcfumelie wffl f t%ke^ A 

Bifb\ No\yi ivgoecj on?e here comes the Duke hulrfcJfo 
Glo. My rohle L. and Coferis art, good morrow, (£/tf;G/o» 

J hauebecne ! qn g a flee{>eii^W4 r hb^e : * : ' • krti // 

jVly abfcncc dot li'ilegleS ^ g$£a€ etefignes, ! • - f "d >i h. 

Winch by niy prefenee might haue been concluded! bnA 
But . Had iiot youcomevpbnyoiir kc w ftiy Lo:; ^ 3 W ^ 
Wflliani^r- HalEiftgsf pfdndUiift _ 

1 meime yoiir voice ;dW'K'in^^ mpt? : iom 

TbsX.ord/hip knowesVhc wel^’aud louc* nie noii i 
Ha/?. Ithanke your Grace. aJ "loi <:•> £;- i 1 ^ *wl o F 
G/i> Mv Lo: of Ell# Vifbl Mj$Ur* 

Glo . Whe n T-Wi^afthVi Hdlfertrie: 5 ; 

1 Lvy good lHa^£n ! ies‘i» yoU^gafd^n^here, 

^I^eeiyefe cehydft feiid-fbr j Lmc 'oft ; heoi£ r > J 

Ehrd. * rjL ‘/ r vpreo .yr-' : - * 

Gble-n‘ ikcktngharn y^Vvbrcf with your- A,* hiiA 
Ca t esby ha dvlfeandfcd H^^ngs 'in Qfcflbufjnes*. 

And fihdefthe t;efty^ei^fcitHn J fohdk*,Q.-- * 

As he w ill Ioofe his heid -calc guic^COrdint, ' * 

Hu Matters lbbne^$‘Wpi(EipMl hettrmesit, ' r • 
Shall »gd!& the- o f>l #y <5 t-Eng;i ands t h rpu txc 1 - * A rM>\ 
Buc. Wh hdrav^yuts hct&e 
7><tr Wehat5€ 9M ysllfet dbwtte tfhiso^ 

To mono yy MniA*e opinion- i$ -to# fodaiwi 
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of Richard the third , : 

For I my felfe am nocfo[w«lI:prouid?^;jnc * 'Ini .#*** 

A« ek l - J ; - ntfSfr* 

By. Where is my L.prptea®r,I hags fint f h?r thefe fttawbe- 
H*. His Grace lookcs cheerfully and imootli to day, (ries.- 
Tberes fome conceit or other likes him well. 

When he doth bid good iporrow with fu?h a fpirit.r 

I tbinkc there is ncuer a man ip chriftendoitiej - ; - iw 
That can lefler hide his louc or hatethen he: 

For by liis face ftrai ght lhal] you kppw his heart. 

Da r. What ofhis he.avt;perpciue you in his face. 

By any likeliho^fi Ibewed to day? 

* w . i ■ 

For if he were, jbgy^pulj|fl^Oe,ftl^^ftifiinfe<lcwk^s < ! ■ • 

Bar. I pray God he be not, I fay. Enctr Gfacefler^ 
G!o Lpray y^op-all , whji(j^?^fh?y 4«ferM^»iQ-« w flairlVF 
That doe orivY 

Of damned witchcraft.^dithafh^e ptfitaildfb te o-Jil r>yiJ 
Vpoiimy body with^^^^yh^^isuadiiw -r r.dJ 
Haft. The tender louc t Lbeare.yppj i graf.e ; «jyJ.Oirdj 
Makes me moft forward ip thirpo^lc preler^c, 

To c{pqit[e,the o'flVndcr* whatfoeucr they be: 
llay 

$fa. ; 

S^hpwlambewitcht,|wjxpld-^ipfiarrrte - , ; 

Is likeablafted fapling withered yp. 

This is that k 

Conforted with that harlot llruinp^tSjiprc, u:’l ,srAi 
That by their witchcraft, thu r^u^eanarkird me. ; '. 

Haft. If th^’fi.a^t^PP.c^if .1*95 • .": 

G/o. If } thoupro^iprofth : isdarn^d:lVjumpet, 

Telll thou me of iffes?tlrpu ai t a tgaitpr. 

Ol¥ with his head. Now by^Mrit Paale,, r 
I will not di^e^d^;JT wcarc » 

Vntill 1 fee the fame, fome fee, j^dene, 
Vhcreft^l 3 UiJfre,c : ome.apdtpllosv.me. 6xtunt .manct 
Ha Wo wo for Englandjirot .^^jfc.for me: Cat with Ha, 

Fori too fond mig^phme pfep^t^ddiis: • - Y . 

Stanley did dtcame tli e t>oare.didr ; ^e lp> hchne, 
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TbeTrAgedy 

But I difdaind it, and did fcorncto flie, - v: 

Three fifties to dayhtny footccl<5th‘hdffc ; did ftuniWe, 

And (hurtled wheft he looktvport the tower. 

As loath to bcarc me to the flaughtcrhoufe. 

Oh.now I want the Prieft that (pake to me, 

1 now repent I tolde the Purfiuant. 

As twete triu m phi ngatm'neenerui es: 

How they atPomfret bleudily were butcherd 1 , 

And I my felfefecure in grace and fauour: 

Oh Margaret Margaret: now thylheauy curie, 

Is lighted on ppore Hayings wretched head, > ' 1 ’ '(!•$ ’<■ 
Cat. Difpatch my Lo: the Duke would-be at dinners 
Makca (hoit fhrift, he longs to lee your head- 
Haft. O momentary llateofworldfy men, 

Which we more hunt for, then the grace of heauens. 

Who buildes his hopes i» aire of your fairc lookes, 

£_,iucs like a drunken ftyler on a trial!, 

Ready with cuery nod to tumbledowitc 
Into the fatall bowels of the deepe, _ ' 

Come leade m e to the blockc. bearc hitn my head, 

They fnule at me that Ihortly fhalbe dead. Extant , 

Enter Duke of G locefler and Buckingham in armour. 

Glo. Come C of :n> canft thou quake and change thy co- 
Murther thy breath in middle ofa word, £lour? 

And then beginreagaine, and ftopagaine > :‘ “ ? i '; j 

Asifthouwertdillraughtandmad witHterifa'r,, J ‘ 

Buc. Tut feare not me; 

1 can counterfaitthedeepe Tragcdiani ^vm yo sen 
Speakc,and looke backe, andprie on ettery fide: 
Intending deepe (ufpition, gaftly lookes 
Are at my feruicc like inforced Irnilcs, 

And both are ready in their offices 
To grace my flratiigems, fenterMaipft' ' ’ .' [ 

Glo. Here comes the Maior. 

Hue. Letmealonetpentettaine him. Lo: Maior, 

Glo. Looke to the drawbridge there. 

'Buc. Thercalon we hauelentforyoK. ! ' 

do, Catcsfcy ouetlooke the yvalj. ’ 
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of Richard tht third. ' • 

fari Harkejlheareadrumme. 

do. Looke backfj defend thee, here are enemies, 

Buc. God and our innocence defend vs. Enter Cattsly 

Glo. O, O, be quiet, it is Catesby. whhHaJl.bead. 

Cat. Here is the head of that ignoble traitor, 

The daungcrous and vnfufpeffcd Haflingj. 

Glo. So deare I lou’d the man, that I mud weepe: 
Jtookehim for the plained harm elefle man. 

That breathed vpon this earth a chriflian, 

Looke ye my Lo: Maior. 

Made him my bookc, wherein my loulc recorded, 
Thehiflory ofall her fecret thoughts: 

So finoothe hedaubd his vice with Ihcw of vettue. 

That his apparant open guilt ©mi teed: 

] meane his conucrfation with Shores wife# 

He laidftom all attainder offufpeft. 

Well well, he was the couer tfl Ihcltred traitor 
That cucr liu’d, would you haue imagined. 

Or almoft belecue, wert not by great preferuation 
We hue to tcllityouJ Tlie fubtile traitor 
Had this day plotted in tire courtcell houfe. 

To murttermc, and my good Lord of Glocefler. 

Mater. What,,hadhc fo? 

Glo. Wkatthinke you we are Turkes or Infidels, 
Orthat wc would again!! the forme of lawe, 

Procecde thus ralhly to the villaines death, 

But that the extreatne peril! of the cafe. 

The peace of England, and our perfons lafety 
Inforl! vs to this execution. 

Ma. Now fairc befall you, he deferued his death, 

And you my good Lords both, haue well proceeded' 

To warne falfetraitours from the like attempts: 

I neucr lookt for better at bis hands, 

After he once fell in with Miflrefle Shore* 

but. Yet had not we determined he Ihould die, 

Vntill yourLordlhip came to fee his death, 

Which now the longing hafle of thele our friends, 

Some what again!! our meaning haue preuenced, 
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The T r&gedy v» v 1 . . v *% 

Bccaufe, ray Lord, we wcu&iiauc LadywlicartlftH <m%. 
T he traitor fpeake, and tdawrrmtfly^obfefr«sj a:!oo l .„lj 
rhe man:r>aod thepurpofc of his treafon, bos fcoQ 
T list you might .well ha»e fignified the fame d t 0 , 0 , 0 \o 
Vntothe Citizens, vyho happily may si 3,1* a r ;>H 
Mifconfter vsinhun>atld wayle his deaths acoii^nucb^rfT 
M*. But my good Liard* ypyr gtaceswlctt d’lfealiferu^d 
As wxll as I had feene or heard him fpeaice, 

And doubt you not, t ight noble Erineis both, bns vhr. 

But lie acquaint your dubious citizens, n toll ’ avsuoa.i 
With all your iult proceedings in this catifeoo ytaniui sbet/j. 

Glo. And to that end wijht ycnirLordfiaip herd aril* 
To auoyde the carping ccnfuresofthc ivorld. 

Buc. Butfinceyou cc*nie too late of out intents* u r: ;*;!? 
Yet witndTe whittled id jntend, artdib any Lord adire;. - • [ 
do. Aftcr t after,coo% ; §udfittghs»m^. • Exit Viktor.. 'Vi 
The M.jor tovyaf^§my/i,^JtHi , e3 Jwta in all poll, 

There at your meedt aduantage of the time, 4> 

1 nferre th e, bafta rdy. ofL.dvva kIs. ch tldrent h i fiort:!>;rtO 

Tell them how Edward put to dfcath a CiQpzch, ' 

Onelv for faying fie wqfdd make lusfdnne 

Heire to thc T <3fown& tQ^j{^^hdce^)ihisiioufih i oin < Y 

Which by the figne thereof was tetiWdfd.-JtiiV/' 

Moreouer, yrgehishatefyll-lu^urieoY ; 

And belliall appyhtc in change of luff, 

Which ftretched totjicyr^rM4nts»fbughtejrsiwiiie^h353'. 'I 
Euen where his luftfudl.«y**li>*dhfeigc bears rizaath Jadj d 
W ithout controBJt^eddiq pKike.hw pfcytfgndfo* ur.stj adT 
Nay for a ncedc thus fiirrc, come neere my perfhnj cv fh-2n£ 
Tell thcip^hcndhat'iliy-.rhodifit weniwidvehtidfr p'J. 
Ofthat Viifr.tfite L-'hvarc, npjde Yo.rke 
My pruKely ; f>)thqr.|}tfft.|i|idfVyarre^hi'ErautJcef .i urv;. «T 
And by iufl c o rr p u t at i o n ( d f th C tyfne ys> ' 33^1 rod jdaol oH?n l 
Found, that the ilhie.-vY^notJfisb'c^ot*' :ii 'ft sso ■ . A 

Which weilippearediid his lineaments,’ :o<i ':,i d iff •*•'£ 
Being nothing like the no.bte D.uke my hither: ' y iii :•• 

But touch this /paring!)' as it were farre off, 

Bccaufe youjkoowi my J^rikw'pi^lhiacjttesfc^s udwa-noo 
. ? : > . . Bhc> 
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ef Rkhmlthe third.. 

Buck. Fcare not, ; my> Lsfrd, he play the Orator, 1 * :f ^ 

As if the golden fee for which 1 pieade 
Were for myfeife. 

g ( o . Ifyouthriue well, bring them toBaynaidsca'Ue, 
Where you Hi all finde me well accompanyed, 

Wyth icuerend fatliersand well learned Bilhops. 

Buc. Abe ut three or foure a cloclce look to hcare 
What news Guildhall affordeth,andfi> my Lord farewell. 

’do. Now will I in to take fome priuy order, j Exit Buc, 
To draw the brats of Clarence outol fight. 

And to giuc notice, that no mancrof peifon 

At any tyrae haue recoui fe vnto the Princes. Exit. 

Enter 4 Scriuener 'With a paper in Inland. 

T his is, th e i nd i cl m e at of t h e good Loid Halhngs, 

Which in a fetjisnd fatrely is engroffr. 

That it may be this day ;readbue» in Paules: " 

A nd mai ke how,vVdl the fcqnelc hatigs together, 

EleuenhpuresIfpeiK to'A'ryce itoucr, - ' 1 • 

For y elder night by Cat csby was it brought- rb£' r • 

Thepwfid^itvv'ft'fuUailongadoyngy 

And y ctjvyithipshefcfiue HoUres liued Lord Mhflirfgj,? 

Ypfajnted. vnexaiprncdi.frefc, at liberty: " 

Heeres a good vj'prld, the while. Whywhoesfb groffe! 
That fees not this pal pablcdeuice?* - 

Yet whocslb bjinde blit fayes he fees it not? 

Bad is the vvorid,and all . will come to naught, 
Wh^nfucLl^d'dd^lflgmufl beTeneih tho'iight'. Exit 
Enter GloceJJer At one duo?*, Buckingham at another. 

Glo Ilovy now ray-Lord, what fay the Ci ttizens? 

Buc. Now by the holy imther ©four Lord, 

The Cir irens are raimimc, and Ipeake not a word. 

Glo. To.aqhjt ypufhehaffardy of r dwar-ls cjiirdfcri i 
B«r^Idid fj YYytlvthe infaeategrcedinefl^of his dcfircs, 
H 1 s ty 1 a n ny for rri fies, his o wne bal'fa rdy,- - £ ‘ 

As beyng got, youi father then in Fraunce: 

With all l did infisrre'your hneamonts^f ; ' 1 ■ ! ; 

t-kYgh^^ oiyour faclie*„9rt» Jen : c 
Both in your formcand uobienefle ofmindcj ' ' l? ‘‘ 
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The Tragedy 

Laid open all your vidforiei in Scotland: 

Your difciplmc i n warre, wifedotnc in peaces 
Your bounty, vertuc,fairc humility; 

Indecdc lefe nothing fitting for the purpofe 
Vntoucht,orfleightly hand'iedindifcourfe: 

And when mine oratory grew to an ende. 

I bid them that did loue their countries good. 

Crie, God faue Richard, England* royail Kin".’ 
do. A and did they fo? ° 

Buc. Nolo God hclpc me, ' 

But like dumbe ILtues or breathing ftones, 

Gazdc eaefi on other and iookt deadly pale: 

Which when I faw, I reprehended them. 

And askt the Maior, what meant this wilfull filencc? 

His anfwere was, the people were not wont 
To be fpoke to, but by the Recorder. 

T hen he was vrgde to tell my tale againe: 

T hus, ftithjthe Duke, thus hath the Duke inferd: 

But nothing fpake in warrant from himlelfc: 
hen he had donf.fome followers ofmine ownc 
At the lower end of the Hall , hurld vp their caps. 

And feme ten voices cried, God.faue King Richard. 
Tbankcs louing Cittizens and friends quoth I , 

This general l applaule and louing fiioutc, 

Argues your wsfedomes and your loue toRichard: 

And fo brake offand came away, • 

do. What tonglelTc b’oekes were they. would they not 
Buc. No by ray troth my Lo; < (fpeakc? 

Glo. Will not the Maior then, arid his brethren come- 
do. T he Maior is here at hand, and intend fomc fcarcs 
Benot fpoken withall. but with mighty luite: ‘ 

And looks you get a praier bookc in your hand. 

And Hand betwixt two churchmen good my Lo: 

For on that ground lie build a holy defcant: 

Be not eafiiy vvenne to our rcquclf: 

Play the maidcs part, fay no, but take i t. 

do. Feare not me, if thou can ft pleadcafwell for them, 
A* 1 can fay nay to thee, for my fclfc? • ' t ; i 

N* 



v 



of Richard the third' 

No doubt week bring it to a happie iflue. 

Back. You fhal lee what 1 can do, get you vp to the leadsJLv/r. 
NoWmy L Maior, I dance attendance heare, 

I thinke the Duke will not be fpoke withall. Eater Cate shy. 

Here corns his truant: how now Catesby what faies he. 

Catef. My Lord, he doth intreat your grace 
To vific him to morrow or next daie. 

He is within with two right reuerend fathers, 

Diuinely bent to meditation. 

And in no worlqy luite would he be mou’d. 

To draw him from his holy excrcifc. 

Buck. Rccurnegood C'ntesby to thy Lord againe, 

Tell him my felfe,the Maior and Cittizens, 

Indeepedefignesand matters ofgrcatmoment, • 

No lefle importing then our generall good. 

Are come to haue lbme conference with his grace. 

Catef. lie tell him what you fay my Lord. Exit. 

Backi A ha my Lord this prince is not au Edward: 

He is not lulling on a lewd day bed, 

But on his knees atmeditation: 

Not dalying with a brace of Curtizans, 

But mcdicacin g with two deepe Diuines.* 

Not fleeping to ingrofle his idle body. 

But praying to inrich his watchfull foule. 

Happy were England, would this gracioUsprincc 
Takeon himlelfe thefouerainty thereon, 

But fure I feare we fhall neuer winne him to it. 

M nor. Marry God forbid his grace fliould lay vs nay. 

Sl,c h I feare he wil,how now Catesby, Enter Catef, 

What laics your Lord? 

Ca’tf. My Lo.he wonders to what end, youhaue afiembled 
Such ti oupesofCittizcnsto Ipcake with him. 

His grace not being warnd thereofbefore, 

®v Lord, he feares you meane no good to him . * 

Muck. Sorrie I am my noble Cofen lliould 
ufpe$me thatlmeane no good tohim. 
y heauen Z come in perfedf loue to him, 
n « foonce morexeturne and tell his grace: Exit Catesby, 
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TheTr&gedy 

When hollie and deuout religious men, 

Are at their beads.tis hard to draw them thence, 

So fweet is zealous contemplation. 

Enter Rich with two ii/hops a lofle. 

Adaior. See where he ftands between two elergie men, 

T wo props ofvertuc for a chriftian Prince, 
Toftaiehirnfrom thefallofyaoitie, 

Famous Plantaganet,moft gracious prince, 

Lend faucrable cares to our requeft. 

And pardon vs the interruption 

Of thy dcuotion and right Chriftian zeale, 

Glo. My Lord,there needs no fuch apologie* 

I rather do befeech you pardon me, 

Who earned in the feruice of my God, 

Neglect the viGcation of my friends. 

But Icauing this, what is your graces pie afure? 

Buc Euen that I hope which pleafeth God aboue, 
And all good men of this vngouerned ilc. 

Glo- / do fufpc£Hhauc done fome offence. 

That feemes difg' acious in the Citties eies. 

And that you come to reprehend my ignorance, 

Buck. You haue my Lord,would it pleafe your grace 
At our entreaties to amend that fault, 

Glo. Elfe wherefore breath I in a Chriftian lan df 
Bhc\. Then know it is your fault that you refigne 
Thefupreamc feat,thc throne maieflicaJJ, 

The feeptred office ofyour aunccftors. 

The lineall glone ofyour roiall houfe, 

To the corruption of a blcmifhft flockc: 

Whilft in the mildneffc ofyour fleepie thoughts, ' 

Which here w e waken to our countries good. 

This noble He doth want her proper limbe$ 5 
Her face dcfac f t with fears ofinfamie, 

And almoft (LouJdred in the fwallowing gulphj 
Of blind fbrgetfulnefle and darke obliuion. 

Which to rccurc we hartily fplicit, 

Yourgratiousfelfe to take on you the foueraingtie thereof 
Not as Protestor ftc ward fubffitute. 






Of 



of Richard the third • 

Otlowlie factor for anthers gaine: 

But as fuccefliuelie from bloud to bloud. 

Your right ofbirthjyour Emperie,your owne.’ 

, p or thifeonforted with, the Citizens 
Your verie worfhipfull and louing frinds. 

And by cheir vehement inftigarion, 

Inthis iuftfuite come I to moue your grace. 

Glo. I know not whethc r to depart in filence. 

Or bitterlie to fpeake in your reproofe, 

Beft fitteth my degree oryourcondition: 

Your loue d derues my thanks, but my defert 
Vnmeritable fliunes your high requeft, 

Firft ifall obftades were cut awaie, 

And that my path were euen to the crown. 

As my ripe reuenc w and dew by bitth, 

Yet fo much is my pouerty offpirit. 

So mightie and fo many my dete&s, 

As I had rather hide me from my greatnes, 

Beeing a Barketo brooke no mightie lea. 

Then in my greatnes couetto be hid, 

And in the vapour of my glorie fmotherd: 

But God be thanked there’s no need of me. 

And much I need to helpe you ifneed were. 

The roiall tree hath leftvs roiall fruit. 

Which mellowed by the ftealinghouresofrime. 

Will well become the feat ofmaieftie. 

And make no doubt vs happic by his raigne. 

On him I laic what you would late on me; 

The right and fortune ofhis happie ftars, 

Which God defend that I fhould wring from him. 

B uikj My lord, this argues confciencc in your grace. 
But the refpe&s thereof are nice and triuiall. 

All circumftances well confidered; 

You faie that Edward is your brothers fonne, 

Sofaie w'c to.butnot by Edwards wife. 

For firft he was contra^ to lady Lucy t 
Your mother liues a witnefle to that vowe, 

And afterward by fubflicute betrothed 
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The Tragedy 

ToBetta fifier to the king ofFrauncd, 

Thcfo both put by a poore petitioner 

A care - crazd mother of a many children, 

A beauty-waining and diftrcfled widow, 

Eucn in the aftcrnoone of her beft daies * 

Made prife and purchafe ofliis Itififull eye, 

Seduc t the pitch aisd height ofal his thouohts. 

To bafe declenfon and loathd bigamic^ 

By her in his vnlawfull bed he got. 

This Edward whom our maners terme the prince 
More bitterlie could I expoftulate, 

Saue that for reuerence to fome aliue 
I giuc a Iparing limit to my tongue: 

Then good my Lord, take to yourroyallfolfc. 

This p, offered benefit ofdigmtie: 

If not to blefle vs and theland widiaJI, 

Yet to draw outyourroyall ffocke. 

From the corruption of abufing time, 

Vnto a Iineall true deriued courfe, 

Mato r. Do good my Lord your Cittizensentreat y 
Cue/ O make themioifiill grant their lawful fuite. 
Gfa. Alas, why would you heape thefe cares on me 
I am vnfitfor (fate and dignitie, 

I do befeechyou take it notamiffe, 

I cannot nor I will not yecld to you. 

Biuk. Ifyotirefufe it as inloueand zeale, 

Loath to depofe the child your brothers fonne. 

As well we know yourtendemes ofheart. 

And gentle kind, effeminate remorfe, * 

Which wee haue noted in you to your kin 5 
And egaJJie indeed to all eflates, 

Vet whether you accept our fuite or no, 

Vbur brothers /onne fhall neuer rai<?ne our kin** 

But we will plant fome other in the throane. 

To the difgrace and downfall of your houfes 
And in this rcfolution here we leaue yc u. 

Come Citizens, zounds ile intreat no more. 

Clo, O donotfwearc my Lord ofBucldngham. 




Catef Call them againe,- my lord, and accept their futc, 
jirio. Doe, good my lord, leaft all the land do rew it, 

Cjlo. Would you inforce me to a world ofcare: 

Well, call them againe, I am not madeofftones. 

But penetrable to your kind intreates. 

Albeit againff my confcience and my foule. 
CoofinofBuckingham,andyou fage graue men, 

Since you w ill buckle fortune on my backe, 

To bcarc her burthen whether I will or no, 

I muff haue patience to indure the lode. 

But ifblacke foandale or foule-fac’t rcproch 
Attend the fequell ofyour impofition, 

Yourmeere inforcemenc fhall acquittance tnee 
From all the impure blots and ffaines thereof, 

For God he knowes, and you may partly fee. 

How farre I am from the defire thereo f. 

Mayor . God blefle your grace, we foe it, and will fay it, 
Qle. In faying fo,you fhall but fay the truth. 

Bttckj Then I £dute you with this kingly title: 

Long liue Richarcgvinglandsroyallkin®. 
t Myor. Amen. ° 

Buck^ To morrow will it plea fo you to be crown’d, 

(//<>. Eucn when you will, fince you will haue it fo. 

Buck- To morrow then we will attend your grace. 

Clo. Come, let vs to our holy taske againe: v 

Farewtl good coofine, farwel gentle friends. Exeunt. 

Enter Quee. wot her, Ducheffe of Tvrke, CMtrques Derfet, at 
^oore,Duchefe of Jloceft. at another doom 
Dftcb. Who meets vs heere, my neecc Plantagenet ? 
n 1 x t c i wc ^ mct > whether awaie fo faff ? 
v u ™ farther thetf the Towcr.aadaslghefle 
Vpon the like deuotion as your folues, 
ogratulatc the tender Princes there. 

A .H>: K:n j thanks,weele enteral togither, Enter 
M Lieif°°^ timehcre the Lieutenant comes. Lentmant. 

Lien. Wei Madam, and in health, but by your leaue, 
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The T ragedie 

I may notfuffet you to vifite him. 

The King hath ftraighriie charged the contrarie, 

Qg. The King? whie, whole that? 

Lien, 1 crie you mercie, I meane the Lor<l prote<ftor. 

Qh. The Lord protect him from that Kinglie title: 

Hath he let boundes betwixt their loue and me.* 

I am their mother, who fhould keepe me from them? 
Du.yor, I am their Fathers,Mothcr, I will fee them. 

Ducb. glo. Their aunt I am in law, in loue their mother: 
Then feare not thou, He bearc thy blame. 

And take thy office from thee on my pcrill. 

Lieu. 1 doe befeech your gracesall to pardon me 
/ am bound by oath, 1 may not doe it, Enter L.Stanltt 

Stan. Let me but meete you Ladies an houre hence, 
And He falutc your grace ofY orke, as Mother.' 

And reuerente looker on, of two faire Queenes. 

Come Madam,you muft go with me to W ettminfter. 
There to be crowned, Richards royall Qucene. 

Qu O cut my lace in funder, that my pent h'lrt, 

May haue lome fcope tobcate, orclfe i foir , 

With this dead killing ne w es. 

Dor, Madam,haue comfort, how fares your graces 
Qjg O Dorfet fpeakc not to me, get thee hence, 

Death and dcflrudtiorrdogge thee at the hcelcs, 

Thy Mothers name is ominous tochildren, 

Ifthou wilt outftripdeath.go ctolfe the leas. 

And liue with Richmond, nom the. reach ofhell. 

Go hie thee, hfo thee from this (laughter houfe, 

Leaft thouincreafe the number of the dead, 

And make me die the thrall of Margarets curfle, 

Nor Mother, Wife .nor En glands counted Queenc. 

Stan. Full ofwifo care is this your counfell Madam, 

T akc all the fwift aduantage of the time, 

You {Tiall haue letters ftom me to my fonne, 

Tomeeteyou on the way, and welcome you, 

Be not tane tardie, by vnwifedelaie.* 

Duch.yor. O ill dilperfing winde ofmifot?e, 

O my accurfed yvombe, the bedof death, 
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ACocatrice haft thou hatch to the worfd 3 
\\-’hofe vnauoided eye is murtherous. 

Stan, Come Madam, I in all haft was fens. 

Ducb. And I in all vnwillingnes will go, 

1 would to God thar the inclufiue verge, 

Ofgolden-mettall that muft round my browe, 
were red hottc fteele to feare me to the braine, 

Annointcdletme be withdeadliepoyfon. 

And die, ere men can fay , God faue the Queene. 

Ott. Alas poore foule, I e nuie not thy glorie, 

Tofccde my humor, wifh rhy felfc no harme. 

Dnch.glo. No, when he that is my husband now, 

Cameto me as I followed Henries courfe, 

When fearfe the bloud was well wafht from his handes, 

Which iffued from my other angel husband, 
Andthatdeadfaint,whichthen,I wtepingfollowed, 

0, when I fay, I looktonRichatds face. 

This was my wifh, be thou quoth I accurft. 

For making me fo young, fo olde a widow. 

And when thou v^edft, let forrow haunt thy bed, 

And be thy wife ,ininy be fo madde, 

Asmiferablc by the death of thee. 

As thou halt mad c me by my deare Lordes death, 

Loe, eare 1 catjrep e ate this curfc againe, 

Euen in fo fhort a fpace, my womans hart, 

Groflelie grewe captiuc to his honic wordcs, 

And prou’d the fubie£tc ofmy owne foules curie. 

Which euer fince hath kept my eyes from flcepe, 

Forneuer yet, one houre in his bed, 

Haue /enioyed the golden dew offlecpe, 

But haue bene waked by his timerous dreames, 

Befidcs,he hates me for my father Warwicke> 

And will no doubt, fhortlie be rid of me. 

Qu. Alas poore foule, /pittie thy complaints. 

Luck glo. No more then from my fbule/moumefbryours. 

Dor. Farewell, thou wofull welcomer of glorie. 

Ducb. glo, Adew poore foule, thou takft thy leauc ofit. 

Dug or. Go thou to Richmond, and good fortune guide thee. 

Goe 
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Go thou to Richarc^and good Angels garde thee, 

Go thou to fan&uarie, good thoughts poflcffe thee t 
1 to my graue where peace and rdi lie with me, * 

Eightie oddeyearesoflorrow haue I leene, 

And each hourcs ioy wrackt with a wceke oft^ene. 

The Trumpets founds Enter Richard crorvnd^B taking- ' 
ham, Cate shy ruth other Nobles . 

Ring Standalapait. Coofin of Buckingham, 
^metlyharf, Here he afcendttb 

Thus high by thy aduice the throne. 

And thy afTiflanccisking Richard feaced .• 

Butfiial we wcarc thefe honours for a day ? 

Or /hail they !aft,and wercioicc in them. 

Buc, Stil liuc they , and for eucr may they laft. 

Ki»g Rj. O Buckingham, now do lplaie. the touch, 

Totrie ifthoube currant goldindecd.* 

^ °ung Edvvaid lines • thinke now' what I wouldfay, 

Buc. Saie on my gracious foueraigne. 

King Whie Buckingham, ) faie I would be king. 

Buc. Whic fbyou are my thrice renow ned , liege. 

King Ha : am I king ? tis fo, but Edward liues. 

Buc. True noble prince. 

King O bitter consequence, 

That Edward ttil fhould liue tme noble prince. 

Coofin, thou w ert not wont to be fo dut : 

Shal I be plaine i I wifh the baftards dead. 

And I would haueit fuddenlie performde. 

What failf thou ? fpcake fuddenlie, be brie fe. 

Buc. Your grace may doc your pleafure. 

King Tut,tut, thou art all yce,thy kindnefle freezeth, 
Saie,hauc 1 thy confent that they fhal die ? 

Buc. Giue me fomc breath,fome little paufe my lord. 
Before I pofitiuelie fpeake herein : 

I wil refolue your grace immediatlie. Exit. 

Catcf. The king is angtie, fee, he bites the lip. 

King / wil conucrfo with iron witted fboles 
And vnrefpe&iue boies, none are forme 
That looke into me with confiderate eies : 




cf Richard the 

Boy, high reaching Buckingham growes circumipcft. 

Bey. My Lord. 

Rng. Kno wft thou not any whom corrupting gold 
Would tempt vnto a clofe exploit o>fdeath. 

Bey. Mylord,lknowadifcontcntedgentleman, 

Whole humble meanes match not his haughtie mind, 
Gould were as good as twentie Orators, 

And will no doubt tempt him to any thing. 

King. What is his name. 

Boy. His name my Lord is Tinell. 

King . Go call him hither prefontlie, 
ThedecpereuoIuing.witdeBuckingham, 'h 
No more fhall be the neighbour to my counfcll, / 

Hath he fo long held out with me vntirdc 
And flops he nowefor breath? Enter Darby. 

, How now,what nee wes with you? 

Da> by . My Lord, I heare the Marques Dorfet 
Isfled to Richmond, in thofopartes beyond the fcas where he 
abides. 

King. Catesby. Cat. My Lord. 

King, Rumor it abroad 
7hat Anne my wife is fickc and like to die, 

I will take order for her keeping clofo: '.iLl': 

Enquire me out fome mcane borne gentleman, 

Whom I will marriettraightto Clarence daughter. 

The boy is foo!ilL,and I teare not him j 
'Ooke how thou dreamft : May againe giue out 
That Anne my wife is ficke and like to die. ... 

About it, for it hands me much vpon 
To (fop all hopes whole growthmay damadgi 
1 mutt be mat ried to my brothers daughter, v 
r elfc my kingdeme ftandson brocle glaflc, : 

Murtherner brothers, and then marric hcr, : 

«certainevvaieofgaiiie,buIamin . pH A 

0 far in bloud that finne will plucke on fin, 
fare falling pittie dwels not in this eic. Enter Terrel. 

« thy name Tirpll? 

Ijr. lames Zirrell and your moft obedient fiibie& 

1 King. 








The Tngedy 
King Art thou Indeed/ 

Tir. *Proueme my gracious foueraigne, 

King Darft thou rcfoluc to kill a friend of mine/ 

Ttr . I my Lord ,but I had rather kill two enemies. 

King Why there thou haft it two d cepe enemies. 

Foes to my reft, and my fweet flcepesdiffurbs, 

Arc they that I would haue thee aenlevpoiv 
Tirrell meane thole baftards in the tower. 

Tir . Let me haue open m canes to come to them. 

And foone ile rid you from t he fcare of them. 

King Thou fingft fweet mufickc. Come hither Tirrd, 
Goby thattoken,rifc and lend thine eare, bent fieri in bis eart, 
71s no more butfo^uc isitdonc, d : .. ’ .di ■ 

And I will loue thee and prefer thee too. 

Tir. Tis clone my gracious lord. 

K ng Shal we heare fromihee Tirni ere we flecp. ? £«/rr Bhc. 
Tir, Ye (hall mylord j. I .. . :i I.hicJ ' . ’ 

Btttke My lord,Ihaucdonfidcrcdin rriy mind. 

The late demand that you did found me in. 

K‘»g Welldet that paflcjObifet is fled toRichmond, 

Bnck^ 1 heare that newes my lord. 

K ng 5 tan ’ey he isyour vvifcsfonnes.Wellooke to it. 

B uck> My lord, I daime yburgift/ny dewby promife, 

For whic h your honor and your faith is pawnd, 

The Earlcdome ofHerfbrd and the moueables. 

The which you promifedd fhould poflefle, : - 

Kmg Stanly kpokc toyourwife,ifibeconuay 
Letters to Richmond you ihall anlwere id 
Bhc l{. What faies your higlmes to my iuft demand 
King As I rcmcmber.Hcmie the (ixt 
Did prophccic that Richmond fhould be king. 

When Richmond was a Htdc.peeuifh boy: 

Aking perhaps. perhaps; hrrrr; r Buck. My lord; 

Kug How chance the prophet could not at that time, 
Haue told me I being by, that I fhould kill him. 

Backs Mylord ,your promife for the Earledotne, 

Ki tg Richmond, when laft I was at Exeter, 

The M aipribfeurtcfie fhowd me the CafiJe, 
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tfRich&rdthe third. 

And called it Ruge -mount, at which name I Hartcd,, 

Becaufea Bardoflreland tdd-meone«' n orriiio i ; 

I fhould not liue long after I faw Richmond.^ i • ; - 
Buck. Mylord. 

Kng. l,whatsaclocke? 

Buck. I am thus bold to put your grace in mind 
Of what you promifd me. 

King. Wcl,butwhatsaclocke? h' ; is- ' . 

Bucks Vponthe ttrokcof ten. 

King. WelUetitftrike. 

Buck- Whielctitftrike. ? , ' 1 

King. Becaufe th at like a Tacke thou keepft the ftroke 
Betwixt thy begging and my meditation, 

I am not in the giuing vaine to day. 

Buck. Whic then relolue me whether you wil or no? 

King. T ut,tut,thou troublcft me, I am not in the vain. Exit . 
Bucks Is it cuen fbjtcwardft he my true feruice 
Withfuch deepe contempt, made /him king for this? 

Olet me thinke on f failings and be gone 
T oBrccnock while my fearcfull head is on. 

Enter Sir Francis Tirrell . 

7jr. The tyrranous and bloudie deed is done, 

7hc moft arch-a&ofpitteous maffacre, 

7 hat eueryct this land was guilt ie o^ 

Dighton and Forrcft whom Idid fubome. 

To do this ruthles pcece ofbutc herie. 

Although they were ffefht villains, bloudie dogs, 

Mclqng with tend etnes and kind compaffion, : 



vu «U4V 

' : «*rir innocent aiablafter amies, 
^■rlips were foure red Roles OH a ftalke. 
Which iatheir fummerbeautie kift each other, 
Wh°°h °fp ra * ers on dieirpillow laic. 




Exit. 



Which once quoth Forrcft almoft changd my mind, 

v^^ cDluc,,thcirthcvill ^%^ £ 

njilt Dighton thu^told on we fmothered 
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The Tragedy 

The moR replcniflicd fweet workc ofnature. 

That from tne prime creati on euer he framed. 

Thus both are gone with conference and remorfe, 

They could not fpeake and fo I left them both, 

To bring this tidings to the bloudic king. Enter Ki.Rtckari. 
And here he comes,alI haile my fbueraigne leige. 

King. Kind Tirrell am i happie in thy newes. 

Tyr. Iftohauedone the thing you gutein charge, 

Beget your happinefle,be happie then 
For it is done my Lord. 

Kmg, But didft thou lee them dead? 

T tr, I did my Lord. 

King, And buried gentle Ktrrell? \ 

Ttr. 7 he Chaplaine of the tower hath buried them. 

But how or in what place I do nqt know* 

Vr. Come to me 7 'trrel foone at after flipper. 

And thou Ih alt tell the proceflc of their death, 

Meane time but thinke how I may do thee good. 

And be inheritor of thy defire. Sxtt Ttrnl, 

Farewc I til loone. 

The fonne of Clarence haue I pent vp dole, 

His daughter meanelic haue I m3tcht in mariage, 

Tne fonnes ofEd ward fleepe inAbrahams boiome. 

And Anne my wife hath bid the world godnight. 

Now for I know the Brittaine Richmond aimes 
At young Elizabeth, my brothers daughter. 

And by that knot lookes proudly ore the crowne, 

To her I go ai dliethnuing wcccf,; Enter Catesby, 

Cat, My Lord. 

King, Good newes orbad that thou comft in fo bluntly? 
C Ate [ Bad newes my lord, Ely is fled to Richmond, 

And Buckinghambackt with the hatdie Welchmen, - 
Is in the fleld,and Hill bis power increafetb. 

King. Ely with Richmond troubles me more neare 
Then Buckingham and his raflaleuied armie: 

Come I haue heard that fearful commenting, 

Is leaden feruitour to dull delaie, 

Delaie lcades impotent and fitaile'pact beggerie, 

Thenfierie expedition be my wing, 

/ouc» 
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Ioues Mcrcurie and Herald for a king : 

Come mufter men, my counfaile is my fliield. 

We muff be brie fe when traitor* braue the field. Exeunt* 

Eater Queene CMargaret fela, 

Q^Mttr So now proiperitie begins to mellow 
And drop into the rotten mouth ofDeath: 

’ Here in thefe c onfinesflilie haue I lurkt, i; 

To watch the warning of mine aducriaries s 
A dire indu&ion am I witnefle to. 

And wil to Fraunce, hoping the confequence 
Wil prooue as bitter,blacke and tragical. " 

, Withdraw thee wretched Margaret, who comes here ?■ 

Enter the Qu. and the D tetchejfe of Ter he, 

Qu. Ah my young princes, ah my tender babes * 

My vnblownc flowers, new appearing fweets, 

Ii'ya your gendc foules flic in the ayte 
And be not fixe in doomc perpetual, 

Houer about me with your aicriewinges. 

And hearc your mothers 1 amencation. 

Qu CMar. Houer about her, faie thatrightforrightj 
Hath dimd your infant morne,to aged night. 

Qtue. Wiltthou,O God,fliefromfucngentlclambes, 

And throw them in the intrailes of the Wolfe : 

When didft thou fleepe when fuch a deed was done ? 

QjlEar. When h ulie Harry died,and my fweet fonne. 

Dutch. Blind fight.de ad life,poore mortal liuingghofl, 

Woes feeane, worlds fhamc,graues due by life vfurpt, 

Rell thy vnreft on Englands lawful earth, 

Vnlawfullie made drunke with innocents bloud. 

O that tliou wouldfl afwel affoord a grauc, 

As thou canftyeeld a mclancholieleate. 

Then would / hide my bones, notreft them here ; 

O who Hath anie caufc tomourne but I\ 

JP MC><0 ' mjn ‘ c milerics hauecrazd my voice 
Tnatmy woe-wearied toong is mute and dutiibc. 
toward Plantagenet, whie art thou dead ? 




Giue^ fbrrow be moft reuerent. 



lue mine the benefice offigr.orie. 
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And let my woes feowne on the vpper hand, 

Ifforrow can admittc focictic, 

Tell ouer your woes againc by vowing mine, 

/ had an Edward, till a Richard kild him; 

I hadaRichard, till aRicard kild him: 

Thou badftanEdward,tili a Richard kild him* 

Thou hadlt a Richard, till a Richard kild him. 

Ducb. /had a Richard to, and thou didlf kill himj 
/had a Rutland to, thou hopft to kill him, 

Quy Mar. Thou hadft a Clarence to, and Richard kild him: 
From forth the kennell of thy wombe hath crept, 

A hcl-hound that doeth hunt vs all to death. 

That doggCjthat had his teeth before his eyes, 

T© worrie Iambes,and lap their gentle blouds, 

That foule defacer ofGods handie workc, 

Thy wombe let loofe,to chafe vs to ourgraucs, 

O vprighr,iufl,and true difpoling God, 

How doe / thanke thee, that this carnal curre, 

Praiescnthe iflueofhis mothers bodie,. 

And makes her puefcllow with othcrsmonc. * 

Duch. O, Harries wifes triumph not in my woes, 

God wimes with me, I haue wept for thine. 

Qu*LMar. Bcare with me, / am hungric for rcuenge, 

And now 1 cloie me with beholding it, 

Thy Edv\ ard,he is dead, that ftabd my Edward, 

Thy other Edward dead, to quittc my Edward, 

Yono Yorkc,he is but boote bccaufe both they 
Match not the high perfedtion of my lolfe. 

Thy Clarence he is dead, that kild my Edward, 

And the beholders of this tragicke plaic, 

The adulterate HaftingSjRiuerSjVaughanjGiay, 

V ntimelie fmothred in their duskie graues. 




J * ' '"'r* 

Andfend them thether, but at hand at handcs, 
cnfucs his piteous, and vnpitded end. 

Earth gapcs,hell burnes^endes roare^aintes praie, 
To hauc hini fuddcnly conucied away. 
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Cancell hisbond oflife,deare God I pray. 

That I may line to fay, the dog is dead. 

Qh, O thou didft prophede the time would come, 

That / foould wifh for thee to helpeme curffe, 

Thatbotteld fpider, that foule bunch-backt toadc. 

QuMar. /cald thee then, vainc floorifo ofmy fortune, 
/cald thee then, poore foadow,painted Queene, 

The ptefentation of, but what / was, 

The flattering /ndex of a dircftill pageant, 

One heaued a high ,tobc hurld downe belowe, 

A mother onelic, mock t w ith two fwcete babes, 

Adreame of which thou wert a breath, a bubble, 

A ligne of dignitie, a garifo flagge , 

To be the aime of eueric dangerous foot, 

A Queene inieaft onelie tofill the feeane. 

Where is thy husband now,where be thy brothers? 

Where are thy children, wherein doeft tllouioycf 
Who fues to thee, and cries God laue the Queene? 

Where be the bending peeres that flattered thee? 

Where be the thronging troopes that followed thee? 
decline all this, and fee what now thou art, 

Forhappie wife, a mod diftrefled widow, 

For ioyfull Mother, one that wailcs the name, 

ForQueene, a veric caitiuc crownd with care. 

For one being fued to, one that humbiie fues. 

For one commaundi ng a II, obeyed of none. 

For one that fcornd at ine, now Fcornd of me. 

Thus hath the courfe of iuftice whe’eld about. 

And left thee bur, a vetie praie to time, 

Hauing no more, but thought of what thou wert, 

To torture thee the more, being what thou art. 



ism 



Thou didft vfarpe my place, and doeft thou not, 

VTurpe the iuft proportionofmy fortow. 

Now thy proud necke,bcares halfe my burthened yoke, 
Fram which,eucn here, I flippemy wearie necke, 

And leaue the burthen of it all on thee : 

Farewell Yorkes wife, and Queene offad mifchance, 
Thefe Englifo woes, will make me fenife in France. 
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The Tragedie ' 

Qu. O thou wcl skild in curfcs, ftaiea while, ' 

And teach me how to curie mine enemies. 

Qh, Afar. Forbeare to fleepe the nights, and Taft the daics 
Compare dead happineffe with liuing woe , 1 

Thinke that thy babes were fairer then they were, 

And he that flew them fouler then he is, 

Beating thy Ioffe makes the bad caufcr worfe, 

Reuoluing this,wil teach thee how to curie. 

Qu. My words are dul, O quicken them with thine, 

rriTri make lbcm fiiar pA pierce like mint, 

Du. Why mould calamitie be ful of words? Exit 

Qg. Wiii die atturnies to your Client woesi , 

A erie iucceeders of inceftate ioies, 

Poore brea thing Orators ofmiferies. 

Let them hauc fcopc, though what they do impart, 

Helpc not at al, yet do they cafe the hart. 

Duch. /[ fo, then be not toong- tide, go with me, 

And in the breath ofbitter words lets imother 
My damned ionnc } which thy two fwcet Tons ilnotherd, 

/ hearc his drum,be copious in cxclaimcs. 

Enter K. RichardmarchtngwithDrummes 
andTrumpets. 

King Who intercepts my expedition ? 

Duch. A £he, that might haue intercepted thee 
By flranglingthee in heraccuriedwombe. 

From al the flaughters wretch, that thou hail done. 

Qjg Hidft thou that forehead with a golden crownc 
Where ft. on Id be grauen,ifthat right were right. 

The flaughter of the Prince that owed that Crownc, 

And the dire death ofmy twoibnnes,and brothers : 

Tel me thou villaine flaue, where arc my children ? 

Duch, Thou tode, thou todejWbcre is thy brother Clarence? 

And little Ned Plantagenet, hisfonne ? 

Qtg Where is kind HafiwgsTQHers/'augban, (jrq'i 
Ting A flourifh trumpets, flrike alarum drummes. 

Let not the heauens hearc tbde tel-tale w omen 
Raile on the Lords abnointedi Strike ff»k. The trumpets 
Either be patient, and intreat me faire,- 

J Or 
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Orwiththeclamorus reportofwar; 

Thus will I drowneyourexclamations, 

Du. Art thou my fon? 

King. 1,7 change God, my father and your felfe, 

Du. Then patiently here my impatience. 

Kmg. Madam I haue a touch ofyour condition, 

Which cannot brooke the accent ofreproof e, 

Du. i will be mild and gentle in my fpeach. 

King. An dbtiefe good mother for lam in haft. 

Du. Art thou fohaftie/haueftaid for thee, 

God knowesinanguifh.painc andagonie, 

Kirg. And came I not at laft tocomfortyou? 

^.No by the holie roodc thou knowft it well. 

Thou camft on earth to make the earth my hell, 

A greuous burthen was thy berth to me, 

Techie and w aivvard was thy infancie, 

Thy fchoele-daicsfrightfoljdcfpcrate, wild, and furious. 

Thy prime of manhood, daring, bold and venturous. 

Thy age confirmed. proudjlubtile,bloudie,trechcrous, 

What comfortable houre canft thou name 
That euer gract me in thy companie? 

King. Faith none but Humphrey boure.that cald your grace 
To breake faft once forth of my companie, 

Ifl be fo difgraciousin your fight, 

Let me march oit.and not offend yourgraee. 

Du. O heare me fpeake for I ffial neuer fee thee more. 
Ring. Come, come, you art too bitter. 

Du, Hither thou wilt die by Gods iuft ordinance, 

Eearc from this war thou turne a conqueror. 

Or I with griefe and extreame age fliall petifli, 
Andncuerlookevponthyfaceagainc, , 

Therefore take with thee my moft heauy curie. 

Which in the daie ofbactaile tire thee more 
Then all the compleat armor that thou wearft. 

My praiers on the aduerie partie fight, 

And there the little foules ofEdvvards children, 

Whifper the fpiritsofthine enemies. 

And promife them fucceft’e and yidforic, 

K bioudie 
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Bloudie thou art, bloudie wil bethy end. 

Shame femes thy life 3 and doth thy deach attend. Exit. 

Qh. Though far more caufe.y ct much lefle fpirit to curfe 
Abides in me,Ifaie Amen to all. 

King. Staie Maddam,I muft fpeake a word with you. 

Qft. /haueno moe fonncsofrhe royallbloud. 

For thee tomurtherformydaughtersRichard; ; - 

They fhalbe praying nunnes not weeping Queenes, 

And therefore leuell not to hit their liues. 

King You haue a daughter cald Elizabeth, 

Vertuous and faire,roiall and gracious. 

Qa, And muft fhe die for this? O let her liue! 

And ile corrupt her maners,ftainc her beautie 3 
Slander my fclfo as falfe to Edwards bed 
Throw ouer her the vale ofinfamie, 

So fhe may liue vnskard from bleeding (laughter, 

I will confeflcftie was not Edwards daughter. 

Kmg Wrong not her birth, fhe is ofroiall bloud. 

Qcr To faue her life, ile faie fire is not fo. 

Kng Her life is onliefafeft in hir birth, 

Sift- And onlie in that fafetie died her brothers. 

King Lo at their births good ftars wereoppolite. 

Qjq No to their liues bad friends w ere contrarie, . 

King All vnauoided is the doome of deftinie, 

Qu. True when auoided grace makes deftinie, 

My babes were deftinde to a fairer death, 

/fgrace had bleft thee with a fairer life, (amies 

Kmg Madanijfo thriue /in my dangerous attempt ofhoftile 
As /intend more good to you and yours, 

Then eueryou or yours were by me wrongd. 

■Qh. What good is coucrd with rhe face ofheauen, 
Tobcdifcoucrdthatcan do me good, 

King The aduancemcptofyour children mightie Ladie. 

■Qh, Vp to fome foaffold, there toloofe their heads. 

King No to the dignitie and height ofhonor, 

The high imperial tipe of this earths glorie. 

Qh. Flatter my forrowes with report ofit> 

Tell me what ft ate, what dienitie.what honor? 

Canft 







Canft thou demife to anic child ofmine. 

Kmg. Euen all 1 haue, yea and myiclfe and all. 

Will I withal endow achild ofthine. 

So in the Lethe of thy angrie foule, . . I 

Thou dro wn the fadd remembrance of thofo wrongs 

Which thou fuppofeft I haue done to thee. 

Qu. Be bricfe,leaft that the proceffe of thy kindnes, 

Laft longer telling then thy kindnes doe. 

King. Then know that from my foule I loue thy daughter. 
Qu. My daughters motherthinkes it withherfoule. 

King. Whatdoyouthinke? 

Qu. Th at thou doftloue my daughterfrom thy foule, 

So from thy foules loue did ft thou loue her brotbe rs, 

And from my harts loue I do thanke thee for it. 

King. Be not fo haftie to confound my meaning, 

/meane that with my foule I loue thy daughter. 

And meane to make her QueeneofEngland. 

Qu. Saie then, who doft thou meane fhal be her king? 

King. Euen he that makesher Queen, who fhould bcelle? 
i?».What thouf 

King I euen I, what thinke you ofit Maddame? 

Qh. How canft thou wooe her? 

King Th^t would I lcarnc of you. 

As one thajt are beft acquainted with her humor. 

And wilt thou learn of me? 

Kmg Madam withal my hart. 

Qh. Send to her by the man that flew her brothers, 

A paire ofbleeding harts thereon ingraue, 

Edward and Yorkc,then happelie (he wil weepe. 

Therefore prclent to her as lometimcs Margaret 

Did to thy father, a handkercher fteeptin Rutlandsbloud, 

And bid her drie her weeping eies therewith, 

Ifthis inducement force her not to loue. 

Send her a ftorie of thy noble a<fts, 

Tel her thou madft awaie her VndeCIarence, 

Her Vncle Riucrs,yea,and for her fake 
Madft quicke conueiance with her good Aunt AnneJ 
Kmg Come,come,youmockc me,thisis notrfscvvaac 
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To win your daughter. 

Qu. There is no other waie 
Vnleflethoucpuldftputon fomeotherfhape. 

And not be Richard that hath done all this. 

Kmg Infer faire Englands peace by this alliance. 

Qu. Which flic fballpurchafe with ftill lifting' war. 

Ktng Saie that the king which may command intreats. 

Qu, Th;t at her hands which the kings king forbids. 

Kmg Saie fhe fhalbe a high and riiightie Queene. 

Qu. 7o waile the title as her mother do:h, 

Kmg Saie I wil lone her euerl aftinglic. 

Qu, But how long fhall that title euer laft. 

King Sweetlic infbrce vnto herfaire Iyues end, 

Qu. But how long farely ill all her fwcet life laft? 

King Solongasheaucn and nature lengthens it. 

Qu. So long as hell and Richard likes ofit. ■■ >.u\ 

King SaielherfbucratgnamhcrfubicdHouc. r. ! 
Qu. But fhe your fubie&loaths fuch foueraintie. 

King Be eloquent in my behalfe to her, 

Qu- An honeft talefpceds beft being plainlic told. 

Kmg Then in plainetermes tell her my lotting tale. 

Qu. Plaine and not honeft is to har/Ti a ftile, ° 

Kmg Madame your leaions are too {"hallow & too quicke 
Qu. O no my rcafons are to deepe and dead. 

Too deepe and deadpoorc infants in their graue, 

Kmg Harpe not one that firing Madam that is part. 

Qu. Harpe cn it ftill fKall I till havtftriugs breake. 

Kmg Now by my George, my Garter and my croyvn. 

Qu. Prophand,difhonerd,and the third vfurped, 

King I fwcare by nothing. - y 

Qu. By nothing, for this is no oath. 

The George prophand hath loft his holic honor. 

The Garter blemifht pawnd hisknjghtlie vertue-, ‘ >!! ‘ '■ ‘ • 

The crown vfurpt difgrac't his kingfie dignitie, 

If fomething thou wilt fw-earc to bc beleeude, 

Sweare then by fomething that thou haft not vvrongd, 

Kmg N 9 W by the world. 

Qu. Tisfulofthy.fbuk wrongs. ■ 

i • Kmg My 
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King. My Fathers death. 
q £ Thy life hath that difhonord. 

King. Thenbymyfclfe. 

Qug Thyfelfe.thy felfc mifufeft. 

King. Whie, then by God, 

Gods wrong is moil of all, 

Ifthouhadftfeard, to breake anoathbyhim. 

The vnitie the king my brother made, 

Had not bene broken, nor my brot' erflaine. 

If thou hadft feard to breake an oath by him, 
Theempetiallmettafl circling now thy brow. 

Had «raft the tender temples of my childe, 

And both the princes had bene breathing hccrc. 
Which now, two tender plaic - fellowcs for duft, 

Thy broken faitb,hath mad e a praic for wormes. 
King. By the time to come. 

Qu. Thatthou hall wrongd in timeorepaft, 

For I my felfc, h r ue manic tearts to walh, 

Heredfter time, for time, by the p'aft wrongd , 

The children line, whole parents thou haft flaughterd 
Vngouernd youth, to waile it in their age. 

The parents liue, whofe children thou haft butcherd, 
Olde withered plantcs, to waileit with their age, 
Sweare not by time to come,fcr that thou haft, 
Mifu(ed,eare vfcd,by time mifufed orepaft. 

King. As 1 intend to profper and repent, 

So thriuc I in my dangerous attempt, 

Ofhoftile annes, my felfc, my fclfe confound, 
Dayeyeeld me not thy light,nor night thy reft, 

Be oppolite, all planets of good lucke. 

To my proceedings, if with pure heartes louc. 
Immaculate deuocion, holie thoughtes, 

1 tender not thy beauteous prineelie daughter, 

In Her confiftes my happines and thine. 

Without herfollowes to this land and me, 

To thee her fclfe, and manic a Chriftian foule, 
Saddefo!ation,tuinc,and decaie, 
k cannot be auoided but by this, 
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It will not be auoidcd but this: v , ... , 

Therefore good mother ( ,1 muft call you fo,) , ' 

Be the atturney of my loue to her. 

Pleadewhat 1 will be, not what Ihauebenc, 

Not by delertcs, but what I will deleruc, 

Vrge the neccfiitie and ftatc of times. 

And be not pieuifh,fond in great defignes. 

Shall I be tempted of the diucll thus. 

King. I, if the diuell tempt thee to doe oood. 

Qh. Shall I forget my felfc, to beniyfolf'e. 

Kmg. I,ifyour felfes remcmbrancc.wroup vour lelfe - 
But thou didtt kill my children. 

King. Butin your daughters wombe.I buried them, 
Where in that nett ofipiceric they Ihall breed, 

Selfesof themfelbes, to yourrecomfiture. 

Qu. Shall 1 go winne my daughtertotby will. > 

King. And be a happie mother by the deede, 

OiL’ I goc, write to me verie fhortlie. ' •• 

King, Bearehcrmy true loueskifle, farewell. ..b Exit. 
Relenting foole, and fhallow changing woman. Enter Ret, 
Rat. My gracious Soueraigne on the wefteme coaft, 
Rideth a puiffant N auie. To the fhore, 

7hrongmanie doubtfull hollow hartcdfriendcs, 
Vnarmd,and vnrclolud to beate them backej 
Tis thought that Richmond is their admiral!. 

And there they hull, cxpe&ing but the aide, 
OfBuckingham,to welcome them a fhore. 

King. Some light fbotefiiend,poft to the Duke ofNorfR 
Ratdine tby folfe, or Catefbic, where ishce? 

Cat. Here my Lord. 

King. Flie to the Duke, poft thou to Salisburie, 

When thou comft there, dull vnmindfull villame, 

Whic ftandft thouftill? and goeft not to the Duke, 

Cat . Rrft mightie Soueraigne, let me know 
What, from your grace, I fhail deliuer them. 

King. O, true good Catefbic, bid him leuieftraightj 
The greateft ftrength and power he can make, 

And raectc me prefcndic at Salisburie, 




cf Richard the third. 

v# What is it your highnes pleafure, I (hall do at Salisbu- 
j Whie? what wouldft thou doe there before I goe? (ry, 
J? J. Yourhighnes told me I fhould poft before. 

King. My mind is changd fir, my minde is changd. 

How now, what newes with you ? 

Enter Darbie. 

Dar. None good my Lord, to plcafe you with the hearing. 
Nor none fo bad, but it may well be told , 

King. Hoiday,a riddlc,neither good.norbad; 

Why doeft thou runne fo many mile about. 

When thou maitt tell thy tale a neerer way. 

Once more, what newes? 

Ear. Richmond is on the Seas. 



Ear. 1 know not mightie Soueraigne ,but by gueitc. 
King. Well fir, as you guelTc, asyougueffe. 

Dar. Sturd vp by Dorfet, Buckingham, and Elie, 

He makes for Engla nd,there to claime the crowne. 

King, Is the chaire emptied is the fword vnfwaicd? 
Isthe king dead i the Empire vnpofleft? 

Whatheirc of Yorke is there aliuebut we? 

And who is Englands King, but great Y orkes heire,? 

Then tell me, what doeth he vpon the fea? 

Dor, Vnleffe for that my liege, I cannot guefle. 

King Vnlefl’e for that, he comes to be your liege. 

You cannot guefle, wherefore the Welfhman comes, 
Thou wilt reuolt,and flie to him /fearc. 

Bar. No mightie liege, therefore miftruft me not. 
Kmg Where is thy power then i to beate him backe. 
Where are thy tennants t and thy followers? 

Ate they not now vpon the Wefteme fhore? 

Safe conducing, the rebclsfrom their fhips. 



Dar, No my good Lord,my friendes arc in the North, 

King, Cold friends to Richard, what doe they in the North? 
When they fhould feme, their Soueraigncin the Weft. 

Bar, Thcy.haue not bin commaunded, mightie foueraigne, 
Pleafe it your Maieftie to giuc melcauc. 

lie mu* 
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l!e muftcrvpriiyfriendes and meeteyour grace; ' ;■ 

Where, and what time, your Maieftie (hall pleafe. 

Kmg. l,(,thou wouldeft be gone, to ioyne with Richmond 
/ will not truftyouSir. • ™ 

D»tr. MoftmighcieSoueraigne, 

You haue nocauleto hold my friendfhip doubtful!, 

I neuer was, nor ncuer will befalfc. 

King, W cll,go muftcr men, but heare ycu.lcaue bebinde, 
Your lonnc George Stanlie, looke your faith be firme, 

Or elle, his heads a durance is butfraile. 

Dar, So deale w ith him, as /proue true to you. 

Enter a Mejfenger, 

Mef. My gracious Soueraignc^now in DeuonOiire. 

As I by fricndcs am well aduertifed, 

Sir William Courtney, and the haughtie Prelate, 
BifliopofExccter,hisbrotherthcre, 

With manie mo confederates, are in armes. 

Enter another Mejfenger. 

UWef, My Liege, in Kent die Gmlfbrdcs are in armes, 

A nd eueric heure more competitors^ 

Flocke to thur aide, and dill their power inctcafeth. 

Enter another C^gejfenger. 

Mef. My Lordjthcarmieofthe Duke of Buckingham. 

He Jbiketh him, 

King. Out on you owles,nothing but longs ofFdeath. 
Take that vntill thou bniig me better r ewes. 

Mef. Your grace miftakes, the nevves /bring is good, 

My newes is that by fudden floud, and fall of water, 

7he DukeofBuckinghams armie is difperft and fcattcrcd, 
And he him(clfefled,noman knowes whether. 

King. O I cne youmercie,I did miftake, 

Ratdiffe reward him, for theblow I gaue him, 

Hath any well aduifed friend giuen out, 

Rewardes for him that brings in Buckingham. 

Mef. Such proclamation hath bene made my liege. 

. Enter another Mejfenger. 

Ottef. Sir 7Tiomas Louel, and Lord Marques Dorfet, 
Tisfaid my liege, are vp in armes, 
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of Richard theihird. 

Yet this gcod comfort bring I to your grace. 

The Brittaine nauic is difperft, Richmond in Dorfhire 
Sent out a boate to aske diem pn the fhorc, 

Ifthey were his affiftants yea, or no: 

Who anfwered him, they came from Buckingham, 

Vpon his partie,he miftrufting them, 

Hoift laic, and made away for Brittaine. 

King. March on, march on/mce we are vp in armes, 

/fnot to fight with forreine enemies. 

Yet to bcatc downe, the fc rebels here at home. 

Enter Cafe '[hie. 

Cat. My licge,the Duke of Buckingham is taken, 

Thats the beft newes, that the Earle of Richmond, 

Is with a mightiepower landed atMilford, 

Is colder tidings, yet they mud be told. 

King , Away towardes Salisburic, while wc realbnhere, 
Aroyallbattcll might be wonneand loft. 

Some one take order, Buckingham be brought. 

To Salisburic, the reft march on with me, Exeunt. 

Entee 2) Ar hie, Sir Chrifiofher. 

Dor. Sit Chriflapher,tell Richmond this from me. 

That in the ftie of this molt bloudie bore. 

My fonne George Stanlie is ffanckt vp in hold. 

If I reuolt,off goes young Georges head, 

The feare ofth a t, with holdes my prefent aide, 

But tell me,wherc is princelie Richmond now? 

Chrifl. At Pembroke,or at Harford-weft in Wales. 

TV. What men of name refort to him. 

SjChrift. Sir Walter Hcrbert,a renowned fouldier, 
SirGilbert Talbot,Sir William Stanlie, 

Oxford, redoubted Pembroke,Sir lames Blunt, [ 

Rice vp Thomas, with a valiant crew. 

With many moe of noble fameand worth, 
oa towardes London they doe bend their courier 
y tlie way , they be not fought withall. 

T.ii T' , tournc vntothy Lord,commcndme to him. 
t» n. lt u ’ C J le QU ecne hath hartelic confentcd, 
c all clpoufe Elizabeth her daughter, 

T. Thefo 
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Thefe letters will refold him ofmy minde. 
Farewell. 
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"Enter Buckinghethu to execution. ' ' ' > - 

Buck. Will not king Rtehardler me fpeakc with him.. 
Rat. No my -Lord, therefore be patient. 

Buck, Baitings, and Ed wards childreqRiuers, Gray, 
Holie king Henrie, and thy faiiefonne Edward, 
Vaughan,and all th’athaue mifearried, 

By vnderhand corrupted, foulc lniuftice, 

]t that your moodie difeoriterited foules. 

Doe through, the cloudes, behold this prcfcnt houre, 
Euenforrcucnge,mocke my deftrudtion. 

This is Alfoules day follows, isit not? 

Rat. 1 1 is my Lord. : ' 

Buck; Whie then Alfoules day,is my bodies domefday: 
This is the day 3 thatm king Edwards time, 

I will it might fall pn me,whcn I was found, 

Falfe to his children,or his wiues allies: 

This is the day, wherein I wifht to foil, 

By the falfe faith, of him Itrulted molt: 

This, this Alfoules day, to niy 1 fcarhfull foUle^ 

Is the determind refpit ofmy wrongs.* 

ThathighalTeer.tLatLdalliedAiiitHj'-' • 
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Hath turnd my faiqed prayer on my head, 

A nd giuen in earneft what /begdin ielt. 

Thus doeth he force the fWordes ofwicked men, 

ToturncthcirownepointeSjOnthcirMaiftetsbolpme: „ 

NowMargaretscurfe,isfallenvponmyhead, ; , 

When he qnbrh lh<~fhall fplit thy hint with forrpw.: 
Remember, Margaret was a ProphetelTe, 

Come firSjConuey me to the blocke offhapue, 

Wrong hath but wrong ? and,blame the dpw.ofblame, 

En -tnr Richmond with drums and. trumpets . 

Rich . Fellowes in atmes, and my mod louing friendes, 

Bruifd vnderneath the yoake of tyrantiie, 

Thus farre into the bowels of theland, 

Haue we marchtonwithoiit impediment. 

And here receiue we,from ourrather Stanlie, 

* Lines 




Knesoffaire comfort, andincdurigettlCfit], oi .iobioJ son 

T'he wretched<bloddte,iind vfurping bore,-. A 
That fpoHdyour fomer.fieldes.and fruitful! vines, 

5wils your warme bloud like wafh,and makes his trough, 

/n your inboweld bofomes, this foulc fvvine, 
LicsnoweueninthecenterofthisIle,id f( ' ‘ 

Neare to the towpe of Leycefter Wt learne : 

From TamWOiththctheqis but onedayeS match^ 

In Gods name cheerelie on, couragiousfiiendcs,-i 
To reape the ha ruelt of pemetuall peace, 

By this one bloudic triall offharpe warre. 

£ i Lo. ~ 



DOOi 



.l^vso. 



To fight againll that bloudie homicide; 1 

2 Lo. IdoubtnotbuthisfiicndeswillflietOvs, 

3 Lo. He hath no friendes, but who are frienides for fearc. 
Which in his greatclj ncedewill flirinkeftorti him. 

Rich. All forouryantigejtheninGodsnimisirtiardh, 

True hope is fwi% arid flits with Swallovves wings. 

Kings icmake Godsend meaner creatures kings. : Exit. 

Enter King Richard } Norff't>tke,Rittcliffe i 
Catcfbiejvith others. •" 

King. Here pitch our tentes,ieuen here in BolWorth field, ‘ 
Whie, how now Catesbiej whie lookft thou fo Bad. ' '* 

Cat, My hart is ten times lighterthen my lookes. 

King. Norffblke,comc hether. 

NorffoJke,we mufl haue knockcs,ha,muft we not? 

Nor f. We mufl both giiie,andtakc 5 my gracious Lord, 
Ring. V p with my tentthere,hcre will I lie to night. 

But where to morrow, well,allis onefbf that* 

Who hath diferied the number of the foe. 

JVorff. Sixe or feuen thoufand is their vtmoft number. 

King. Whie our battalion trebles that account, 1 • 1 

Belides, the Kings name is atower offlrength, ->d '{<- <si 1 R 

Which they vpon the aduerle panic want^ t. y.rf : 

Vp with my tent there, valiant gentlcmcn. 

Let vsfurucy the vantage of th e field. 

Call for fomc men of found dire&ion, ' 

Lets want no difcipline, make no delaie, ; 

L* For 





For Lordcs, to morrowis a hufie day. Exeunt , 

Enter Richmond vciththe Lordetj&c. 

Rich. The wearic Tonne hath made a golden fete, 

And by the bright trackeofhisfieric Garre, - . .... 
Giucsfignallofa goodlie day to morrow, 

Where is Sir William Brandon, he Thai] beare my (landcrd. 
The Earle ofPembrflk'e keepc his regiment^ if j . • *. 

Good captaine Blunt,beare my gbocl nigbtto hittt, 

And by the focondhoure in the morning, 

Dcfire the Earle to fee me in my tent. 

Yet one thing more,good Blunt before thou goeftj 
Where is Lord Staijlie quartetd,doeft thou know. 

Blunt. V nlefTe I hane miilane his coulcrs much, 

Which well/ am a(Tur’d,/haue not done, 

Hisiegimentjlies halfe a mile at leaft, 

South from the mightie power of the king. 

Rich, /fwithbtitperrill itbe poflible;n 
Good captaine Blunt beare my good nighttbhim, 

And giue him from me, this moll needcfull fcrowle. ' 
Blunt. V pon my life my Lord, lie vndertakc it. 

Rich. Farewell good Blunt. 

Giue me Tome inke, and paper, in my tent, 

Jlc drawe the forme, and modle ofour battel, 

Limit each leader to his fcuerall charge, i d - • - ••f 

And part in iuft proportion our fmallftrcngth, 

Come,lct vs confult vpon to morrowes bufincs, 

In to our tent, the airais raweand cold. 

E^kin£RichaKd } Mirff.Ratcli^e 

'uCatefhe T (grc.'. 

K ng. Whatisaclocke.’ . .1: ' ' 1 : 

Cat. It is fixe ofclocke^full flipper time, 

K ivg. I will not lup to night, giue me fomc inke and paper, 
What ? is my beudr eafidr then it was?, f ; ; \ J 1 1 , 

And all my annour laid intouny tents’ > j •< ;; -l v 

C*t, It is my Liege,and all thinges are iri readihes. 

K ing. GoodNorffolkpyluctheetothyehargeji-' 
Vfocarefull watch, chufe trufliccentincll, 

Norjf. /goc my Lord, 

' v Sturr 




■ -• Richard the thtrt 

Ring. Stur with the Larke to morrow gentle NorfFolke, 

2^cr. I warrant you my Lord. 
tf.^.Catesby. 

Rat. My lord. 

Ring . Send out a Purhuant at amies 
f o Stanleys regime nt,bid him bring his power 
Before fun rifing,lcall his Tonne George fall 
Into the blind caue of eternal night. 

Fill me a bowlc of wine, giue me a watch, 

Saddle white Surrey for the fie Id to morrow, 

Lookethat my fiaues be found and not too hcatiy Ratliffc. 

Rt. My lord. 

King. Sawfl thou the melancholic Lo.Northumbcrlandf 
Rat. Thomas the Earle of Surrey and himfelfo. 

Much about cockfhuttime,from troupe to troupe 
Went through the army cheering vp the foldiors. 

King. So I am fatisfied,giue me a bouleof wine, 

I haue not that alacrity of (pirit 
Not checrc ofmind that I was wont to hauc: 

Set it down. Is inke and paper ready? 

Rat. It is my lord. 

King Bid my guard watch, leaue me. 

Ratlifte about the mid of night come to my tent 
•And helpe to arm:- me.* leaue me I.fay. Exit, Ratline 

Enter Darhy to Richmond in hit tent. 

Deify. Fortune and vibloiic fetonthy helmc, 

Rich, All comfort that the darke night can afford. 

Be to thy perfon noble Either in law, 

T el me how fares our lou ing mother? 

D ar. I by attumey blefl'e thee from thy mother 
Who praies continuailic for Richmonds good, 

( So much for that the filent hout e$ ftcale on, 

And flakicdarkenefle breakes within the call, 
ki briefe.for fo the fcafon bids vs be t 
Prepare thy battell e arelie in the morning. 

And put thy fortune to the arbitrement, 
j “loudie flrokcs and mortal flaring war, 
as * ma y>that which I would,/cannot, 
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With bcft advantage will decciuc the time, I*:** .u,y I 

. And aide thee in this doubful fhocke of armes n : . I " 

But on thy fide I may not be too forward * 

Leafl being feene thy brother tender George 

Be executed in his fathers fight. & 

Farcwefithc leafure and the fearefull time 
Guts off the ceremonious vowes ofloue, * v < :in 
And am fie enterchange offweet difcOurle, 

'Which lb long fundried friends fhould dwelvpon 
God giue vs leilure for thefe rights ofloue, * 

Once more adiew,bc valiant and fpeed well. 

Rtcht Good lords condu&him to hisregimetit; 
lie fttiue with troubled thoughts to take a nap, 

Leaft leaden fiumber peife me downe to morrow, 

When 1 fhould mount with wings of vtftoric. 

Once more good night kind Lords and gentlemen, 1 

O thou whole Captaine Iaccount my felfe, 

Lookeonmy forces with a gracious tie: v -Uj/if . 

Put in their hands thy hrufing Irons ofwtath/ ; - f! 

That they may crufh downe with a heauic fall. 

The vfurping helmets ofour aduerlaries, 

Makevs thy miniftersofchaftjfemenr. 

That we may prailc thcein the vidlorie,’ > b.'ur • b:; ■ sdo AbJf 
To thee I do commend my vva tchfu 11 foule, 

Eare/letfalthe wiiidQwes ofmiheeies, i>. 

Sleeping and waking,oh defendme ftill ! ' ^ •* • 

Enter the ghoft ofyoungRrince Edward^ feme ■ 

Harry the fixtyoRr, ' '• qv-o' : ; 

Ghoft to Ri. I.ct me lit heauieonthy louJe to morrow.' 

Thjnke how-thou ftabft me inmy prime ofyouth. 

At Teukesb uriejdilpa ire therefore and die, ■’! ' 

To ‘flic h. Be cheerful Richmond for the wrongecffoules 
OfButchered princes fight in thy behalfe. 

King Henries iffucRichmocd comforts thee. 1 “ 11 

Enter the ghofi of Henry the ftxt. 

(jhoft to Ri. When 1 was mortall my annointed body. 

By thee waspunchedfiill of deadlie holes, 

Thinke on the to vver and me difoairc and die, 
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of Richard the third . 

Harrie the fixt bids thee difpairc and die. 

To Rich. Vertuous and holie be thou conqueror, 

Harrie that prophified thou fhouldftbe king, 

Doth comfort thee in thy fleepe liue and florifh* 

Enter the Cjeaft of Clarence. 

Ghoft. Lctmcfetheauiein thy foule to morrow, 

I that was wafht to death with fulfome v\ ine, 

Poore Clarence by thy guile betraid to death: 

Tomorrow in the battaile thinke on me, 

And fall thy edgeles fworcfidifpaire and die. 

TeRtch. Thou ofipring ofthehoufeofLancefter, 

The wronged heircs of Yorke doprayforthee, 

Good angels guard thy battaile liue and florifh. 

Enter the ghoft s of Ritters, Cjray^Vaughan. 

King Let me fit heauic in thy foule tomorrow, 

Riuersthat died at Pomfret, difpaire and die, 

(jTnj. Thinke vpon Graie ,and let thy foule difpaire. 

V Hugh. Thinke vpon Vaughan,and with guiltie feare, 

Let fall thy launce, difpaire and die. 

AitoRi. Awake and thinke our wrongs in Richards bofome, 
Wei conquer him, a wake and win the daie. 

Enter the ghoft s of the tveoyang Trinces. 

Ghoft to Ri, Dreame on thy Coofons Imothered in the tower. 
Let vs be lead within thy bofome Richard, 

And weigh thee down to ruine,fhame,and death. 

Thy Nephe wes foules bid thee difpaire and die. 

To Rich. Slecpe Richmond fleepe, in peace and wake inioy, 
Good angels guard thee from the bores annoy, 

Liue and beget a happie race of kings, 

Edwards vnhappiefonnes do bid thee florifh* 

Enter the ghoft of Ha flings, 
hoft Bloudie and suiltie.guiltilie awake, 



ndin abloudiebattailcena thy daies, 
rnnke on lord Haflings, difpaire and die, 

0 Rich. Quiet vntroijbled foule, awake,awake, 

^^nght and conquer for faire Engiands fake, 
p. , Enter the ghoft of Lady ainne his wife, 

wchard thy wife, that wretched Anne thy wife, 

L 4 That 






The T rage die " 

7 kat neucr flcpt a quiet houre with thcc, 

Now fils thy fleepc wiihpreturbations, 

T o morrow in the battaile thinkc on me. 

And fail thy cdgcies fvvord defpaire and die. 

To Rich. I hou quiet fouk, fleepe thou a quiet fleepe 
Dreame offuccefle and happie vi&oric, 1 

Thy aducrfaries wife doth praie for thcc. 

Enter the Cjoajl of Buckingham, 

7lhe firft was I that helpt thee to the crown. 

The laft was I that felt thy tynannie, 

O in the battaile thinke on Buckingham, 

And die in terror of thy giltinefic, 

Dreame on dreame on,ofbloudie deed, and death, 
Fainting, defpaire,defparing yecld thy breath, 

To 'Rich. I died for nope ere I could lend thee aid. 

But cheare thy hcart.and be thou not difmaid, 

God and good angels fight on Richmons fide. 

And Richard falsin he ightofall his pride. 

Rich ar dfiarteth vp out of a drear e. 

King Ri. Giue me another horfe,bind vp my wounds, 
Hauc mercie Iefut foft,I did but dreame, 

O Coward confcience,hov\ doll thou afHi<51 me? 

The lights burnc blcw,itis now dead midnight, 

Cold fearefull drops (land on my trembling flelh. 

What do I feare?my fclfohhcres none elfe by, 

Richard Ioues Richard, thatis I and I, 

Is there amurthererhere?no. Yes I am, 

7hen flie, what from my felfe? great reafon whie? 

Leaft / reuenge. What my folfo vpon my folfo? 

Alackc /loue my folfo, wherefore? for anie good 
That I my fclfe hauc done vnto my feife; 

0 no, alas I rather hate my folfo, 

For hatefull deedes committed by my folfo, 

1 anr a vi!lainc,yet/ lie I am not, 

Foolc of thy folfo Ipeakc wcll,foole do notflatterj 
My confoience hath a thoufand foucrall tongues, 

And eueric tongue brings in a foueral tale. 

And eueric tale condemns me for a yillainc. 



/mum 



/eriurie,pcriurie,in riiehigheft^grce, . iVO 
Murther,ftcrne number, in ?hpe dyrefl degree, 

All (cuerall finnes,all vfdeip each degree. 

Throng to the barre , crying all guilffoguijtie. 

Khali difpairc, there isnpcre^turelouesmc, 

AudifI die.nofoulewill pitieme; : v!;; ; 

And wherefore fhould they, fonce tjiatji.my feWe, 

Finde in mv folfo, no pitie to my folfo. 

Me thought the foulcs ofallthatl had nnutherd, , 

Came to my tent, and cuery one did threat. 

Tomorrows vengeance on the head ofRichard. 

Enter Ra'clijfe, 

Rat. My Lord. . 

Ring. Zoundes, who is there? 

Rat. Ratcliffe,my Lord,tis I.theearlie village eockc. 

Hath t wife done lalutation to the morne. 

Your ftiendes are vp, and buckle on their armor. 

Ring. O RatcIiffe,I hauc dreamd a fearefull dreame, 

Wha t thinklt tnou, will our friendes proue all true? 

Ra t; No doubt my Lord. 

K ing. O Ratcliffe, 1 feare, I feare. 

Rat. Nay good my Lord,be not afraid oflhadowcs. 

Ring By the Apoflle Paul, fhadowes to night, 

Hatie Broke more terror to the foule ofRichard, 

Then can the fubffanee of ten thoufand fouldiers. 

Armed in proofo,and led by /hallow Richmond. 

Tis not yet necre day come, go with me, 

Vnder our tents Ifo plaie the eafe dropper, 

Tofoeifany meaneto fit nnke from me. £x:mt. 

Enter the hordes to Richmond, 

Good morrow Richmond. 

Crie mercie Lordcs, and yvatqhfullgcutlemefi, 

at you hauc tanc a tardie fluggard here. 

Eo- How hane.youfleptmy Lord? 

* • The fweeteft fleepe, and faireft boding dreames. 

If* euer entred in a drowfie head, 
aue * your depaturchad my Lordcs, 

M. Me 
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Came tmny r ' 

/ promifeyou, my • * 1,:5!J - *<A 
/n the reincmbrancefefl^iM'i^^i^p ; 3* ■isd'sdj ™ p no-ir j^ 

Ho\v farre imothetti^hWgljWlstti^?* ,"l " ' i/ 1 ?- 11 , 

L*. Vpontheftjokeoffouftfi 5 ?^^ h :" j J ‘ j** 

" V T “ ’ >! ? * : 

? More then Iha*^^#tfeai»^ 5rt ' jri 2^ ™ 

TheleafurcandinfotcifcHieS^6ftht'^Si<?,' v ff ‘ 3 " f£ :.'. 

Forbids to d wcllV^n^^r^i^)^tMf , ,*-'c 1 J • z% 0111,110 ‘ 
God , and our good caufc, fight vpon our fide. 

The praiers ofholy Saints aiVd'wfciViged foules. 

Like high reardbulwarkeji,ftandb r efore pur facefr, \ lv ‘ " ' 7 
Richard, exceptthpfewbomey^%Htagamrf;^ : ; J ^ • -7 , 

Had rather hMie vsf tR^ ^ £ ' ' " 7 , ^ 

For, what is he they fbllbvy? ttikjfit gi'ntlehniehj • . . ' 

A bioudic tirant,and a hdmitide. f- ™ ^ r ; 7 T ' , '7 ' 1 ‘ ! 4 ' 

Onerairdihbloudi'anddde^blou^eftTOlHned^-' - , 

One that mademeanesto cdtrieBy $vtWt?fcfeh$m/ ; 



One that ha& eutf fi^C^«6etwe* ; * V ; „ .'n 

Then if you fight againfi GqdF^riet’nfo, 1 ' 3 ; 7 ^ , A - >, , jt 

God will In iuftice, ward you dsbis&uldiers, 

/fyou doe fweate to put a tyrant downed 
Youfleepeinpeacejthe’tyrtdt’BcihlflSi^'' r " : ' . nV 

■» r 1 C ~U <- „ /<■»!»» fl. W. iLij t'u ■« • . u ; • - • ^ ^ 



V/Uft. TY1UWW »*•«- w . r _. kIWSJt | (T» 

Ifyoudoefi^yourcMdrdifibm'tbeTwofdi 7 J ^ lj , ’ 

your childrens children quitsttmyd<jrage. w " ‘ 7, v 

Then in die name erf" GodiS|il®4fii^|^^‘' •£, ,-.. . 
AduaunCe your ftaridaid$,difc'we yOuf <willirig (VvoftfcSj 
F 01 me, the raunfome of my a ’** 4 * 8 * 4,11 ~' 13 - 
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^‘ro4-ul> boon A 

The lej^pfyou, mall niare^jM^t^hfireoS i ^fTl fJQj\ DftUoi 21 ! r 
Sound drurrtmes and trutppet* ^Idlie^dchewefijtlfiei'v 
God } andSaintgpprge/uichmpt3ci,^yi^:oj;fc. 

Ev&r K*gg Ricbard,R<it..&c.'. on^, a 'r» >\ 
K/#j. What faid Noi^thumbcdand* a$*ou^hing Richmond. 
Rat. That he was neue^a^yp,ina!W^*i ! -!sd ;uo jon ral 
Kwg He faid thetruethjand vybatfstdSurrey thetj»r n i: : -o. > 
Rat, Hefmiledandfai4^betfcerfotourpurp0fe t il ‘i; ;j . 7 
Yjkt. He was in, the right, and foin deede it is: . 

Tell the clockc there. i - iMockfJk^etb. 

Giue me a ca lender, whpfaw the Sunneto day .? | , ( u 
Rat. Not I my Lord,. ,n- „ • \qv\\ 

Kmg. Then he difdaines to fliine,for by thebqokey 

He niouldhaucbraudtheEaft anhp'veragoe, - drmrmT 

A blacke day will it bc’to fome hodie Rat. 

Rat. My Lord. , . 

King. The Sunne wHl nor be lcene to day, 

Theskiedoeth frpyync, and lowre vppn our anniej 

I would chcfede&ictcarcs were fiopr the ground, f 1 o’7 

Not (hine today: whie, what is that to me? 

More then «o },i a< , 7 
7bat fro wnes on me, lookes ladlie vpon liina. 

Enter Norffolkf. 

Norff, Anne, arme, my Lord, the foe vaunts intheficld# t A 
’King. Comebufi : e.bulUe,caparjlpftmy hpdi, IW.-Jl 
Call vp Lord Stand!ie,bid him b^ng.his power, ,!j i : .1 

I will leade forth, rnyfouldiersfotlicplaine, " , f ; 3 i DsJ 
Andthusmybattailefliallbe6r^rcd r ^ y _ 0 - rrfiir:;r'i^ il 
My foreward fhall be dtawen out all in length, 0 riW 

Confifting cquallieqfhorfe andfpotc, 

Our Archers (ball be plalced tnthemid^ 

'ohn.DukeofNi ^ f ' - 






"Iff I !AJfe 

! .v*A 



"The Tragedy 

Nor. A good diredfionwarlike foueraigne, bejhewethhim 
TTiis found /on my t«nt this miarning; : 1 " 5 ; apaper. 

IocljofNarfolkebenot fibcnli, ^ 'vnn. 

For D 'kontky majteris bought and fould, 

K ng A thing deuiledby the enemie. 

Go gentlemen euery man veto his charge. 

Let not our babling dream* affii^htburfoules; ''f 

Confcience is but a Word that cowards vfe, i: :/ j 

Deuifdatfirfttokeepe the ftibhgin awe, ? 

Our ftrong annes be our confcience fwords ,our law* \ 

March on,ioine brauelie,lec vs to it pell mell, J ?lj| 

Ifnot to heauen then hand in hand tb helL 

His Or. tion to His army: y 1 ' 

Whatfhal /faiemore then I hade inferd? ' ' ‘ ■ - 

Remember whom you are to cope withall, 

A forcofvagabonds,rafcols and runawaies, 

A feurn of Brittains and bafelacky pefanps, 

Whom the ir oi ecloied country VomitiJ forth, 

7o defperate aduentures and afford deftruifion, 

You flceping fafe they _bri ng to you vnreft, 

You hau.ng lands and blcft with beauteouiwifeSj 

They would reftraine the one, diffaine the other, 1 
And who doth lead^heni but ap'alrrey ft.ll6vii‘? ' 1 
Long kept in Brittaine at our mothers coft, ^ 

A milkeloptjone that neuer in his life 
Felt fo much colde as oa»foo6esinfadw? H ".' i ' ’ ; 

Lets whip thefe (hagglers ore the feds againe, " 

Lafh hence thefe ouerweeriing rigs ditF^kfice; ‘ na ? uW 
Thefe famifht beggers vvearie of tneifiiues. 

Who but for dreaming on this fond exploit, 

For want ofmeans poore rats had hapgd themfeltie a; 

Ifwe be conquered Jet menconqfti'lYS, " 

And not thefe baftard Brittains whom oiif fathers 
H auc in their own landB^etr Bbba and tfniinpt. ’ r 
And in record left them the heifosofthame/ ' . ; ; ; r ,J ; j * \ 
Shalhhefe euioy ourlandsjie vAith ourwiues? 

Rauifh our daughters,hartef Hear? t^ftMn$? W . ‘ T? 

Fight gentlemen ofEnglandJight-boId yefcfoen, 

•' 5 c ' • ■“ . Draw 
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of Richard the third. 

Draw archers draw your arrowes to the head, 

Spur your proud horfes bard, and ride in blond,’ 

Amaze the welki n with your broken ftaues , 

What faies lord Stanley, wil he bring his power? 

M f. My lord, he doth deny to come, 

Ktng Oft with his fonne Georges head. 

Nor. Myfordjthcenemieispaft themarfh, > 

After the battaile let George Stanley die. 

JG^Athoufand hartsare great within my bofome, 

Aduance our ftandards,letvpon our foes, 

Ourancient word of courage faire faint George 
y Infpire vs with the fpleene officrie Dragons, 

Vpon them vidforie fitson our helmes. Exeunt. 

Alarum jxcwjions Jlnter Cate shy. 

Catef. Refcew rriy lord of Norffolke, refcew, refcew, 

Tfte king cnadfs more wonders then a man. 

Daring an oppofite to euerie danger, 
Hishorfeisflaine,andallonfoothe fights, ; r ' 

Seeking for Richmond in the throat of death, 

Refcew faire lord.or elfe the d aie is loft. 

Enter Rich .rd. 

Kng A horfo,a horfe,my kingdome for ahori* _ 

Catef. Withdraw my lord,ile helpe you to a hbtfe„ ~ 

King Slaue I hauefet my life vpon a caft, ' ■ > - : ; ' 

And / will ftand the ha zard of the die, 

/tbinke there be fixe Richmonds in the field, 
Fiuehauelfiainetbdaie infteadofhim, ! f 

, A horfe,a horfe, my kingdome for a hbrfo* 11 
Alarum , Enter Richardand Richmond they fight sRichardii'piin 
then retrait being founded. Enter Richmindfia. byjbearin£ the 
cromejvith otner Lords&c. ' • tin? 

Rk (jodand youtarmesbepraifo vi&oriousfreends. 

The daie is ours,the bloudiedogis dead. ■ ^ i ! ‘ 1 f 0 f 
F>ar, CouragiousBichmlona ,wel haft thbti'ae c^uit thee* 
loe here this long vfurped.tpjaltie, 

Rom the dead templeApfdiisbloudieiyatch, 

Haue Ipluckt off to grace thy browes withall, 

Weatcr ‘ > - 





it,enioy it, and make much ofir. 



But 









\ 3!hc$rtgike ? \ 

Rich. Great Qodo'fhtaucn feio.Araen,to^ asd vta wtiQ 
But tcHme,isyQC^G^orge : Stanl^lhij8g^ .,i t.'joiqmoyiuqZ 
D«r. Hcismy.Ji^atlcirafeiriLeicefter’tosihe, odi5ssr f ,.\ 
Whether ifit pleafcyou we may now with JtaWts; aaiit ictLW ! 
Rich. What men ofname are flaineon either £de? r 

J«hn Dulgjfl^orfallyjritterL^FctrifaiiX 
'Robert ^rotkpbury,^ fa Brandon. Va 

Rich. Inter their bodiesaSbecomethdsbirth% rosHrnflA 
Prociaimca pardon tothefcJdiers fled, rlbr.v. tbk' x'X 
That infubmilflon will returns to vs, c b-;.l ::%51 wc satucld 
And then as wehauetane thefacrapjent,. ; 0 L , r.v jfbnninuO < 
Wc will vnite the white role andihe ; red*>kjl 91b diiw tv siiqliil 
SmilcheaucnvpohthisfairftCpfliiitj^ton*! shofeivniaHinotf/ 
That long haue fiownd vpoivxhcirenm tie* «M\ 
Whattraitorhearesme andfaresnofcAmeo? r W o:>b;i ;y*0 
England hath long been madde and (card herfelfe, o gnhbriT 
The brother blindlfe (lied thc r brothcrs blond, v ; BcgnhtG 
Thefktherra(hlieflaiigbt«dH»owa(bnnfl^ rQaioliortaiH 
Thelonnecompeldbetibutchcrttothclirejofrtfiiin'.^gtiiih:? 
All this deuided Yorke aruiLancafter, v.b to. bi-Ao iisl 
Deluded in their dire deUihoh. v.'., 

O now let Hichttioittfand Elizabeth, ol •oil B { al or! A £<1 , 
The true fuececders ofeach royall hotife$n v/ct . ri aW av*A). 

By Gods faire ordipanccconioine together, 

Andlct thdrh.eires(Godifthydivillbc(b) .1 oilrbnnfl l!rg.\bnA: 
Enrich the time to comcwith fmooth faftc peace, wfc - #1^ 
VVitbimilingplenticapd^ffeprolpcrousdaks^tbtl 1 awtlsa? 
Abate the edgeoftraitot9:graciQUsIi0^d vfn ( 3^ior! B t 3hci'lA . 
Thatvyypiild reduce, thefebloudy.diiesagain^ 

. m rnrnmS' «■ * - /% ft i 




SHWO' 
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I-et them not line to taft thislandsapcreafe, 

That would Wit h ^afcri wound 
Now ciuill wounds arefto}jt,p^fehdesagiiine^:!w a 

v :o: ; 
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